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DEDICATION 


To  Frederica  McDougall, 
in  appreciation  of  her  careful 
instruction,  her  thoughtfulness 
and  her  fascinating  person- 
ality we  dedicate  the  effort  put 
forth  toward  the  publication  of 
the  1921  Tattler. 
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Foreword 


T IS  with  the  greatest  satisfaction  that 
this  issue  of  the  Tattler  is  presented. 
It  is  hoped  and  believed  that  the 
earnest  effort  that  this  Tattler  cost  is 
reflected  in  its  pages  and  pleasure  de- 
rived from  its  possession.  If  any 
changes  in  policy  or  departure  from 
old  customs  are  noted  we  hope  that 
they  may  impress  as  being  wise  and 
you  will  hail  the  approach  of  a new 
era  in  the  publication  of  your  an- 
nual. 
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School  Hymn 

May  we,  dear  Lord,  each  day, 

At  work  and  in  our  play 

Learn  lessons  new. 

W e would  attentive  be 
To  all  we  hear  and  see, 

And  gain  self-mastery 

By  effort  true. 

W e thank  Thee  for  Thy  grace 
That  gives  this  training  place 
Saint  Anthony. 

Help  us,  as  old  time  saint 
To  live  free  from  complaint, 

To  pray  and  not  to  faint. 

Like  Anthony. 

God  bless  our  dear  home  school 
And  His  love  bear  rule 
In  every  part: 

Here  may,  the  whole  year  round 
Peace  and  good  will  be  found 
And  joy  of  life  abound 
In  every  heart. 

(W  ritten  by  Rev.  J.  P.  Phillips  in  1906  and 
dedicated  to  the  St.  A.  H.  S.) 
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JOSEPH  F.  LEWIS 
Superintendent  of  Schools 

Emporia  Normal,  1895;  Kansas  Wesleyan  University  1897-1900;  University  School 
of  Music,  1905-1906;  University  of  Nebraska,  1911-1912;  Summer  School  Chicago  Uni- 
versity, 1921.  Principal  of  Pdackfoot  High  School,  1912-1916;  Principal  of  Pocatello 
High  School,  1916-1918;  Superintendent  of  St.  Anthony  Schools,  1918-1921.  Instructor 
of  History  and  Expression.  Senior  class  advisor. 

“77ie  greatest  truths  are  the  simplest  and  so  are  the  greatest  men.” 
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HARRIET  C.  WOOD 
High  School  Principal 

Holds  life  certificate  in  Idaho,  granted  by  examination;  Former  County  Super- 
tendent  of  Fremont  County,  ten  years;  Valparaiso  University,  Valparaiso,  Indiana; 
arris  Teachers  College,  St.  Louis,  Mo.;  Instructuress  of  History  ancbSocial  Science 

“They  are  never  alone  that  are  accompanied  with  noble  thoughts.” 
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“Let  such  teach  others,  who  themselves  excel. 
And  censure  freely  who  have  written  well.” 
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Faculty 


R.  ESTES 

Central  Missouri  State  Teacher’s  College,  War- 
rensburg,  Mo.  Junior  class  advisor.  Instructor  of 
Commercial  Department. 

“ His  hand  is  ready  and  willing 


W.  C.  STANTON,  B.  S. 

Washington  State  College  four  years.  Instructor 
of  Vocational  Agriculture  and  Shop  Work. 

“ Blessed  is  that  man  who  has  found  his  work” 


V.  ELLIS 

Kansas  Normal  College;  Kansas  University.  In- 
structor of  Science.  Sophomore  Class  advisor. 

“When  l said  I should  die  a bachelor  I did  not  think 
I should  live  till  I were  married.” 
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Faculty 


BONNIE  FORBES  BELL,  A.  B.,  M.  A. 

University  of  Nebraska;  University  of  Colorado; 
Chicago  University.  Instructress  of  Language  and 
Mathematics.  Freshman  Class  advisor. 

“ Her  presence  fell  on  their  hearts  like  a ray  of  sun 
on  the  prison  wall .” 


FLORENCE  JOHNSON,  B.  A. 

University  of  Minnesota  four  years.  Instructress 
of  History  and  English. 

“She's  beautiful ; and  therefore  to  be  wooed. 

She  is  a woman;  therefore  to  be  won.” 


RUBY  MANN,  A.  B. 

Michigan  State  Normal;  University  of  Michigan; 
University  of  Colorado.  School  Librarian.  In- 
structress of  Mathematics. 

“Always  thoughtful  and  kind  and  untroubled.” 


Page  Fifteen 


THE  TATTLER 

•.IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIlllllllllllllllllll 


FREDERICA  McDOUGALL 

Monmouth  College,  Monmouth,  111.,  1914.  In- 

structress of  English. 

“Modesty  is  the  beauty  of  woman.” 


Faculty 


J.  F.  LEWIS Superintendent 

HARRIET  C.  WOOD Principal 

R.  ESTES  Commercial 

W.  C.  STANTON Agriculture 

V.  ELLIS  Science 

BONNIE  F.  BELL  Latin 

FLORENCE  JOHNSON  History 

RUBY  MANN  Mathematics 

FREDERICA  McDOUGALL  English 
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The  voice  of  the  Almighty  saith, 
“ Up  and  onward  for  evermore! 
We  cannot  stay  amid  the  ruins 
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SERIOUS  SENIORS? 
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Senior  Class  Roll 


DOROTHY  MITCHELL 
IDA  OSGUTHORPE 
MABLE  JOHNSON 
ERL  ANDERSON 
LEAH  EVANS 
JAMES  SHARP 
HAZEL  VAN  TASSEL 
LAVERN  HANSEN 
FRANCES  FERNEY 
EUNICE  YOUNG 
HAZEL  KOOCH 
LUCILE  HUDSON 
MILLIE  BIRCH 
PRENTICE  PERHAM 


EUNICE  FLETCHER 
GLEN  PERHAM 
MOLLIE  HOPKINS 
VIOLA  WORKMAN 
KATHRYN  ELLINGSON 
TYLER  BUCHENAU 
NORMA  SOULE 
HUGH  BAUMBERGER 
LOIS  BIRCH 
ORVILLE  POTTS 
RUTH  CHASE 
SYLVIA  CUSICK 
GLADYS  MATTHEWS 


J.  F.  LEWIS Class  Advisor 


CLASS  COLORS  CLASS  FLOWER 

Purple  and  White  W hite  Rose 


CLASS  MOTTO 
Be  Not  Simply  Good 
Be  Good  For  Something. 
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Seniors 


LUCILE  HUDSON 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Class  ’19;  Dec- 
lamatory Contest  ’19,  and  ’21;  Senior  Class 
Play. 

“I  love  honest  laughter  as  I do  sunlight;  most 
kinds  of  dancing,  too.” 


MILLIE  BIRCH 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Class  ’18;  Vice 
President  of  Class  121  Girls’  Basket  Ball 
Team  ’18,  ’20  and  ’21.  Senior  Play  ’21. 

“ Great  and  wise  men  have  ever  loved  laughter.” 


EUNICE  FLETCHER 

Girls’  Chorus  T8;  “Standish  of  Standish.” 
‘True  she  errs. 

But  in  her  oun  grand  way:  being  herself 
Three  times  more  noble  than  three  score  of  men.” 


GLEN  PERHAM 

Basket  Ball  Team,  T9,  ’20  and  '21;  Football 
Team  ’20  and  ’21;  Treasurer  of  Student  Body 
’20;  President  of  Athletic  Association  ’21; 
Senior  Play  ’21;  Tattler  Staff  ’20  and  ’21; 
Track  Meet  ’20  and  ’21;  Vice  President  of 
Senior  Class  ’20  and  ’21. 

“/  thank  thee.  Lord,  I am  as  other  men  are.” 
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Seniors 


LEAH  EVANS 

Vice  President  of  Senior  Class,  ’21. 

“Forget  not  entirely  feminity  forever  equals  x.” 


JAMES  SHARP 

President  of  Class,  ’18;  Debating  Team,  ’18, 
’20'  and  ’21;  Declamatory  Contest,  ’19  and  ’21; 
Vice  President  of  Student  Body,  ’20;  Senior 
Play. 

“Deep  researches  ever  vex  his  brain.” 


HAZEL  VAN  TASSEL 

Debating  Team,  T8  and  ’21;  Declamatory 
Contest,  T9,  ’20  and  ’21;  District  Contest,  ’20; 
"Princess  Bonnie;'”  Tattler  Staff,  T9,  ’20  and 
’21;  Senior  Class  Play.  Valedictorian. 

“’ Tis  not  in  mortals  to  command  success — we’ll 
do  more — we’ll  deserve  it.” 


LAVERN  HANSEN 

Tattler  Staff,  T9,  ’20  and  ’21;  Declamatory 
Contest,  ’20;  Debate,  ’20  and  ’21;  “Princess 
Bonnie;”  “Standish  of  Standish;”  Senior  Play. 

“Most  blameless  is  he  centered  in  the  sphere  of 
common  duties.” 
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Seniors 


NORMA  SOULE 

Tattler  Staff,  T9  and  ’20;  “Standish  of 
Standish;”  Debating  Team,  ’20;  Treasurer  of 
Student  Body,  T9;  Secretary,  ’20;  President 
of  Senior  Class;  Editor  of  Tattler,  ’21; 
Stringed  Orchestra,  ’20. 

“A  human  declaration  of  independence.” 


HUGH  BAUMBERGER 

Basket  Ball  Team,  T9  and  ’21;  President  of 
Junior  Class;  Business  Manager  of  Tattler, 
’21;  Treasurer  of  Student  Body,  T9;  Track 
Meet,  ’20;  Senior  Play;  Vice  President  of 
Athletic  Association. 

“ For  he  teas  great  of  heart,  magnanimous,  courtly, 
courageous.” 


LOIS  BIRCH 

Tattler  Staff,  ’21;  Girls’  Basket  Ball  Team, 
T 7,  T9  and  ’21;  Captain  of  Basket  Ball  Team, 
’21;  President  of  Girls’  Athletic  association; 
Spelling  Teacher. 

“If  / can  uplift  or  inspire  people,  let  it  be  by 
example  rather  than  by  dictation.” 


ORVILLE  POTTS 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Sophomore 
Class;  President  of  Student  Body,  ’20;  Presi- 
dent of  Class,  ’20;  President  of  Class,  ’21. 

‘‘Poor  judge  of  politics  but  a better  judge  of 
girls.” 
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Seniors 


MOLLIE  HOPKINS 

“Princess  Bonnie;”  Tattler  Staff,  ’20  and 
’21;  Orchestra,  ’20;  Stringed  Orchestra,  ’20; 
Secretary  and  treasurer  of  Senior  Class;  Class 
Prophecy. 

“To  all  she  smiles  extends, 

“ Seldom  she  rejects  and  never  once  offends.” 


VIOLA  WORKMAN 

“But  upon  thy  youthful  forehead 
Something  like  a shadow  lies; 
And  a serious  soul  is  looking 
From  thy  earnest  eyes.” 


KATHRYN  ELLINGSON 

Girls’  Chorus,  T8,’19  and  ’20';  Class  Play 
’21. 

“1  sing  the  praises  of  the  average  woman — the 
woman  who  does  her  work,  is  modest  and  un- 
affected” 


TYLER  BUCHENAU 

Declamatory  Contest,  T9,  ’20  and  ’21;  De- 
bate, ’20  and  ’21;  Assistant  Editor  of  Tattler, 
’21;  “Standish  of  Standish;”  Senior  Class  Play, 
’21.  Salutatorian. 

“Early  hath  life's  mighty  question 
Thrilled  in  thy  heart  of  youth 
W ith  a deep  and  strong  beseeching 
What  and  where  is  truth?” 
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Seniors 


DOROTHY  MITCHELL 

Class  Historian.  “Princess  Bonnie;”  Nor- 
mal Training  Student;  Tattler  Staff,  ’21;  Sen- 
ior Play. 

“To  know,  to  esteem,  to  love.” 


IDA  OSGUTHORPE 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Class,  ’20;  Sec- 
retary of  Student  Body,  ’21;  Class  Play,  ’21; 
Declamatory  Contest,  ’20  and  ’21. 

“ Heart  on  her  lips  and  soul  within  her  eyes 
Soft  as  her  clime  and  sunny  as  the  skies.” 


MABEL  JOHNSON 
Girls’  Chorus,  T8.  Conscientious. 
“Always  thoughtful,  kind  and  untroubled.” 


EARL  ANDERSON 

Tattler  Staff,  ’20;  President  of  Class,  ’20; 
Class  Treasurer,  T9;  Senior  Play. 

‘'Personally  I like  the  rogue — he  is  very  com- 
panionable.” 
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Seniors 


RUTH  CHASE 

“Stillness  which  most  becomes  a woman,  calm, 
and  holy.” 


SYLVIA  CUSICK 

“It’s  wiser  being  good  than  bad 
It’s  safer  being  meek  than  fierce.” 


GLADYS  MATTHEWS 

“1  have  no  other  shield  than  mine  own  virtue.” 


PRENTICE  PERHAM 


Basket  Ball  Team,  T9  and  ’21. 

“It  is  a good  policy  to  leave  a few  things  un- 
said.” 
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Seniors 


FRANCES  FERNEY 

“Princess  Bonnie;”  Girls’  Basket  Ball  Team, 
’19,  ’20  and  ’21;  Track  Meet,  ’19. 

“ Don’t  take  life  too  serious — you  will  never  get 
out  of  it  alive,  anyhcnv.” 


EUNICE  YOUNG 

Basket  Ball  Team,  T9,  ’20  and  ’21. 
“So  light  of  foot,  so  light  of  spirit” 


HAZEL  KOOCH 

“Standish  of  Standish;”  Basket  Ball  Team, 
T9,  ’20  and  ’21;  Secretary  and  Treasurer  of 
Senior  Class. 

"7  doubt  the  wisdom  of  being  too  wise; 

I see  much  wisdom  in  some  folly.” 
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Senior  Report 

OUR  years  have  sped  by,  seemingly  on  wings  of  Mercury,  since  as 
backward,  self-conscious  Freshmen  we  crossed  the  threshold  of  true 
knowledge  with  note-book  and  pencils  clasped  nervously  in  our 
awkward  hands.  But  time  hath  wrought  its  changes  and  we  feel 
that  with  the  training  and  knowledge  received  from  our  capable 
faculty  for  the  past  four  years  we  are  better  equipped  to  begin  our  start  in  life 
and  endure  the  “kicks”  and  hard  knocks  that  come  with  it,  with  a smiling  coun- 
tenance. 

The  class  of  ’21  leaves  behind  it  an  enviable  record.  With  such  talented 
leaders  as  Norma  Soule,  James  Sharp,  Tyler  Buchenau  and  Hazel  Van  Tassel, 
this  class  has  been  prominent  and  ably  represented  in  all  Student  Body  activi- 
ties during  our  high  school  career.  In  the  athletic  field  our  class  has  shone  forth 
brilliantly  through  the  skill  of  such  star  players  as  Glen  Perham,  President  of 
the  boys’  athletic  association  and  Captain  of  Basket  Ball  team,  Hugh  Baum- 
burger,  Sub.,  Lois  Birch,  President  of  Girls’  Athletic  association,  and  Captain 
of  Basket  Ball  team,  Millie  Birch,  guard,  Eunice  Young,  running  center,  and 
Hazel  Kooch,  sub. 

The  Senior  Army  ball  team  has  been  a source  of  fear  to  the  other  classes. 
So  far  we  have  only  suffered  one  defeat,  then  by  the  Sophomore  class.  The 
disappointment  did  not  bring  such  sorrow  as  it  would  have  our  rivals,  the 
Juniors,  beaten  us.  Talking  about  rivalry — one  never  witnessed  so  much  jeal- 
ousy, hatred,  sarcasm,  and  contradiction  as  that  amiable  team  of  Juniors  dis- 
played during  that  memorable  army  ball  game  on  April  20.  Why  Freshmen, 
they  even  snubbed  us  because  we  couldn't  invent  boys  and  “kicked”  because  the 
male  members  of  the  faculty  loyally  supported  our  team.  But  you  will  agree 
with  us  that  there  was  no  occasion  for  it  when  we  liberally  offered  them  the 
female  members.  Eunice  beware ! The  greatest  secret  of  the  St.  Anthony 
High  School  was  revealed  that  night — Francis  Armstrong,  that  boyish,  loving. 
Junior,  with  the  “come-thither”  in  his  eye  and  the  “love  me”  smile — O,  Eunice, 
it  breaks  my  sympathetic  heart  to  say  it,  but  he  has  a temper ! 

The  elocutionary  talent  of  the  class  was  represented  in  this  year’s  Decla- 
matory contest  by  Tyler  Buchenau  and  James  Sharp  in  Oratory,  Hazel  Van 
Tassel  and  Lucile  Hudson  in  Dramatics  and  Ida  Osguthorpe  in  Humorous.  The 
winners  in  the  local  contest  were  Hazel  Van  Tassel  and  Ida  Osguthorpe; 
both  came  second  in  the  district  contest.  This  year  Nora  Soule,  James  Sharp, 
Lavern  Hansen,  Tyler  Buchenau  and  Hazel  Van  Tassel  maintained  the  Seniors’ 
reputation  along  debating  lines. 

A very  entertaining  program  was  given  Christmas  by  the  Senior  class.  Of 
course  our  rivals,  the  Juniors,  had  previously  given  one  but  the  Seniors  always 
manage  to  score  one  ahead. 

The  nurse  certainly  started  something  when  she  put  the  girls  wise  to  the 
lacest  styles.  One  of  our  dignified  Seniors,  not  mentioning  any  names,  marched 
in  the  assembly  the  next  morning  with  her  “ears  parked  outside.”  A riot  almost 
ensued. 


Page  Twenty-eight 


THE  TATTLER 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiimii:* 


The  Senior  Teachers  Training  class  gave  an  interesting,  educational  pro- 
gram. When  it  was  over  the  under  classmen  shyly  asked  us  what  we  were  talking 
about.  “Where  ignorance  is  bliss.” 

This  class  has  not  been  without  the  little  disagreements  that  are  certain  to 
come  in  discussing  such  momentous  questions  as  rings  or  pins,  class  motto, 
caps  and  gowns,  and  class  play. 

Pins  were  chosen  by  the  class.  Perhaps  the  influence  of  the  salesman  was 
manifested  in  our  choice. 

That  ancient  question  caps  and  gowns  has  caused  much  consternation  in  our 
peace-loving  class.  By  a unanimous  vote  we  decided  to  abondon  them.  Every 
member  in  the  class  signed  a petition  to  that  effect  and  it  was  presented  to  our 
considerate  school  board  who  actually  ignored  our  pleadings.  So  in  spite  of  our 
ceaseless  efforts'  to  cast  them  off  we  are  to  be  forced  to  don  our  flowing  robes 
and  with  a “solemncholy”  air  march  down  the  aisle  to  receive  our  diplomas,  to  the 
tune  of  a funeral  march.  O!  if  they  would  only  play  “Yankee  Dooddle”  to  re- 
lieve the  tension. 

On  the  evening  of  April  8th  the  Senior  class  was  royally  entertained  by 
the  Juniors  at  their  Annual  Prom.  The  music,  the  decorations,  refreshments 
and  the  program  all  combined  to  make  the  affair  a delightful  one,  especially 
for  the  Seniors. 

One  week  later  the  Seniors  returned  the  compliment  by  entertaining  the 
Juniors  at  the  Annual  Senior  Ball.  The  decorations  were  very  original  and  the 
balloons  were  a surprise  to  all.  The  evening  was  spent  in  the  usual  manner,  doing 
the  “light  fantastic,"  and  having  a good  time  generally. 

“Assisted  by  Sadie,”  has  been  selected  as  the  class  play  and  promises  to  be 
one  of  the  best  plays  so  far  presented  by  high  school  students. 

The  Honors  of  our  class  go  to  Hazel  Van  Tassel,  Valedictorian,  a respected 
and  well  liked  member  of  our  class  for  the  four  years,  who  has  a record  with 
neither  a tardy  nor  absent  mark ; Tyler  Buchenau,  Salutatorian,  has  been  active 
in  oratory  for  three  years  and  has  a promising  future. 

Our  motto  “Be  not  simply  good;  be  good  for  something”  will  be  our  slogan 
when  we  bid  adieu  to  our  High  School  days  and  embark  on  the  uncertain  Ship  of 
Life. 


CLASS  OLLICERS 

2nd  Semester 
Orville  Potts 
Glen  Perham 
Hazel  Kooch 

Class  Advisor Mr.  Lewis. 


1st  Semester 

President Norma  Soule 

\ ice-president  Leah  Evans 

Secretary  and  Treasurer Mollie  Hopkins 
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History  of  the  Class  of  1921 

NE  definition  which  has  been  securely  fixed  in  our  minds  is — His- 
tory is  a record  of  past  important  events,  their  causes  and  results. 
The  student  will  say  that  the  history  which  he  enjoys  most  is  one 
with  very  few  dates.  In  this  I shall  attempt  to  please  that  class  by 
mentioning  only  two  dates,  both  of  which  are  important  to  the 
members  of  the  class  at  least. 

In  September  1917,  fifty  girls  and  boys  having  obtained  by  hard  study 
their  release  papers  from  the  eighth  grade  entered  the  Freshman  class  of  the 
High  School. 

We  were  Freshmen  hut  not  doomed  to  drift — determined  Freshmen  to  row 
out  and  meet  the  rough  places. 

We  were  very  often  impressed  by  the  Seniors  on  whom  we  looked  with 
eyes  of  awe — those  Seniors  who  had  almost  completed  this  higher  education. 

With  Professor  Sparks  in  the  Superintendent's  chair  and  Mr.  Cotton  as  prin- 
cipal and  our  class  advisor  we  soon  gained  confidence  in  ourselves  and  soon  were 
able  to  hold  our  own  with  the  upper  classmen. 

The  Freshmen  held  a class  meeting  soon  after  school  started  for  the  purpose 
of  electing  a leader.  James  Sharp  was  chosen  president;  Bessie  Fisher,  vice- 
president;  and  .Millie  Birch,  secretary  and  treasurer. 

Under  their  leadership  the  class  was  well  able  to  endure  the  taunts  and 
jeers  of  the  upper  classmen. 

In  the  beginning  of  the  second  semester  the  class  constitution  was  drawn 
up  and  the  following  officers  were  selected:  Fyle  Ferney,  president;  Ida  Osgu- 
thorpe,  vice-president,  and  Hugh  Baumberger,  secretary  and  treasurer.  We  were 
represented  that  year  on  the  debating  team  by  James  Sharp  and  the  boys’  and 
girl’s  basketball  by  Theodore  Harder  and  Millie  Birch. 

Our  Freshmen  class  party  was  a great  success.  Then  our  ability  as  en- 
tertainers was  brought  to  light  and  we  have  been  prominent  in  that  line  ever 
since. 

We  enjoyed  several  High  School  parties  during  that  year.  These  little  so- 
cial functions  made  things  seem  brighter  and  we  found  our  first  year’s  work  a 
very  pleasant  one. 

When  school  began  the  next  fall  we  felt  somewhat  more  dignified,  for  weren’t 
we  now  to  be  known  as  Sophomores?  We  found  it  much  easier  now  to  command 
the  respect  of  the  other  classes. 

The  faculty  was  almost  entirely  new.  Mr.  Fewis,  who  has  remained  with 
us  ever  since  was  Superintendent.  His  noble  qualities  were  recognized  imme- 
diately, and  he  at  once  gained  the  due  respect  of  all  the  students.  Miss  Wood 
was  principal  and  the  remarkable  manner  with  which  she  has  managed  every 
thing  for  the  good  of  the  High  School  is  admirable. 

Our  officers  for  the  first  semester  were:  Arvilla  Brower,  president;  Hugh 
Baumberger,  vice-president;  Fucile  Hudson  secretary;  Forrest  Buster,  treasurer 
and  Miss  Hynds,  class  advisor. 

The  first  party  held  in  the  Gym  that  year  was  given  by  the  Sophomore  class. 
The  class  colors,  purple  and  white,  which  we  had  chosen  when  we  were  Freshmen 
were  artistically  used  in  decorating. 

Two  members  from  onr  class  were  again  given  places  on  the  High  School 
Basketball  team. 

It  was  during  this  year  that  the  school  entered  the  State  Declamatory  contest 
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which  was  held  at  Blackfoot.  Four  members  from  the  Sophomore  class  contested 
in  this  district. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  second  semester  the  class  officers  elected  were  Theo- 
dore Harder,  president;  Lavern  Hansen,  vice-president,  and  Earl  Anderson,  sec- 
retary and  treasurer. 

When  school  closed  that  spring  we  were  proud  of  the  fine  record  and  good 
reputation  which  we  had  made  for  ourselves  as  a class. 

In  our  jolly  Junior  year  we  began  with  thirty  members.  The  officers  elected 
for  the  first  semester  were  Earl  Anderson,  president;  Millie  Birch,  vice  president; 
Ida  Osguthorpe,  secretary  and  treasurer,  and  Air.  Jewell,  class  advisor. 

Debates  again  held  a prominent  place  in  the  school  work  and  four  of  our 
class  made  names  for  themselves  and  honors  for  the  school.  The  praises  for  this 
go  to  Norma  Soule,  James  Sharp,  Lavern  Hansen  and  Tyler  Buchaneau. 

Five  of  our  members  entered  the  Declamatory  contest  and  three  of  them, 
Hazel  Van  Tassel,  Tyler  Buchaneau  and  Ida  Osguthorpe  won  in  this  district  and 
were  sent  to  Idaho  Falls. 

In  Athletics  the  Juniors  came  forth  again  both  as  players  on  the  teams  and 
as  supporters  of  all  the  games. 

In  March  we  gave  our  Junior  Prom.  It  was  proclaimed  the  most  elaborate 
affair  ever  given  and  the  Seniors  who  were  the  honored  guests  reported  an  ex- 
cellent time. 

At  the  close  of  our  term  as  Juniors,  we  began  to  feel  the  responsibility  which 
had  been  shifted  to  our  shoulders  by  the  Seniors.  We  began  to  feel  more  serious 
and  dignified  and  to  look  at  life  from  a different  view  point. 

During  the  summer  vacation  two  of  our  numbers  Bess  Fisher  and  Arvilla 
Brower,  decided  to  forsake  the  single  life.  Both  married  fine  young  men  who  were 
graduates  from  the  St.  Anthony  High  School  and  are  now  very  happily  settled. 

This  last  year  has  passed  very  quickly  and  we  are  now  almost  ready  to  make 
our  exit.  But  before  we  go  we  must  tell  you  about  this — the  crowning  year  of 
our  High  School  career. 

For  the  first  semester  we  chose  Norma  Soule,  president;  Leah  Evans,  vice- 
president  ; Mollie  Hopkins,  secretary  and  treasurer,  and  Mr.  Lewis,  class  advisor. 

Three  of  the  Juniors  became  ambitious  and  joined  our  class.  Welcome  fel- 
low classmates. 

Our  class  has  always  been  strong  for  athletics  so  of  course  members  from 
it  again  entered  football  and  basetball  teams.  The  best  players  on  the  teams 
are  hailed  as  Seniors. 

We  were  again  represented  in  the  Declamatory  contest  by  Hazel  Van 
Tassel,  Ida  Osguthorpe,  James  Sharp,  Tyler  Buchaneau  and  Lucile  Hudson.  Al- 
though we  did  not  have  a chance  to  do  much  in  the  line  of  debating  four  of  the 
Seniors  were  on  the  team. 

For  the  second  semester  our  Senior  class  officers  were  : Orville  Potts,  presi- 
dent ; Glen  Perham,  vice  president,  and  Hazel  Kooch,  secretary  and  treasurer. 

We  feel  grateful  to  the  Juniors  for  the  lovely  party  which  they  gave  in  our 
honor.  We  know  that  we  shall  never  again  be  treated  so  royally. 

On  the  evening  of  April  15th  occurred  the  Senior  Ball.  We  only  hope  that 
everybody  had  the  good  time  which  we  wished  them  to  have. 

The  play  selected  for  the  Senior  class  is  called  “Assisted  by  Sadie."  Since 
the  Seniors  have  proven  their  ability  in  every  other  line  it  is  certain  that  they 
will  succeed  as  actors  and  actresses. 

Judging  from  all  which  the  Seniors  have  accomplished  we  will  let  you  deter- 
mine whether  or  not  we  have  lived  up  to  our  motto : : 

Be  not  simply  good. 

Be  good  for  something. 
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Class  Prophecy  of  ’21 


p|  PON  receiving  the  opportunity  of  a six  months  tour  through  the 
United  States,  my  ambitions  were  centered  upon  a visit  to  Wash- 
ington, D.  C.,  to  see  and  understand  how  the  government  and 
business  of  our  large  country  was  being  handled  and  carried  on. 
Upon  my  arrival  1 was  immediately  struck  by  the  magnificent  beauty 
of  the  place.  During  my  short  ride  to  the  White  House  I picked  up  a morning's 
paper  and  was  astounded  to  find  an  article  announcing  that  Miss  Norma  Soule,  a 
social  reformer,  was  established  in  Washington  and  was  to  give  a confidential  talk 
to  the  people  that  night  concerning  her  ideas  of  the  serious  problems  she  was  now 
confronting.  I learned  later  that  she  had  made  an  appointment  with  a commit- 
tee to  consider  the  adoption  of  some  of  her  theories  into  Congress.  Norma’s 
convincing  manner  would  certainly  prove  very  influential  in  her  present  un- 
dertakings. 


Next  my  interests  led  me  to  New  York,  the  largest  and  strangest  of  all  the 
American  cities.  I was  very  much  surprised  to  meet  my  old  school  chum,  Hugh 
Baumberger,  and  to  learn  that  his  love  for  experimenting  had  finally  amounted 
to  something.  The  head  lines  of  the  extras  acquainted  the-  public  of  the  remark- 
able achievemnt ; an  areocjuadromotoplane  so  constructed  as  to  be  suitable  for 
air,  water  or  highway.  My  stay  in  the  city  was  made  very  pleasant  by  this  unus- 
usual  coincidence  and  I am  glad  to  announce  that  I had  the  pleasure  of  enjoying 
a long  ride  in  the  new  machine.  I was  also  very  glad  to  learn  that  Frances  Ferney, 
who  was  always  undecided  as  to  what  her  career  should  be,  bad,  through  her  kind 
generous  nature,  decided  to  help  humanity,  and  was  now  one  of  the  country’s 
most  prominent  and  diligent  care-takers  of  the  sick  and  was  then  established  in 
one  of  New  York's  largest  hospitals  as  head  nurse. 

From  New  York  my  next  important  stop  was  at  Chicago,  the  city  of  contin- 
ual bustle  and  activity.  Here  I encountered  Orville  Potts,  who  was  just  return- 
ing to  his  office  after  a long  serious  seige  at  the  hospital,  having  been  badly 
hurt  while  carrying  out  one  of  his  new  and  famous  electrical  engineering  schemes. 

While  waiting  for  my  train  at  Omaha  my  attention  was  arrested  by  a con- 
tented and  very  familiar  laugh.  Could  my  ears  be  deceiving  me?  No  it  was 
Lucile.  After  a friendly  embrace  and  a few  hurried  words  of  gretting,  I was 
introduced  to  a very  handsome  young  man  standing  by  her  side,  whom  I after- 
wards learned  was  her  husband.  Lucile,  despite  our  predictions,  taught  school 
for  one  year,  but  at  the  end  of  that  time  the  temptations  of  matrimony  proved 
too  great,  and  she  was  at  that  time  enjoying  a most  delightful  honeymoon.  Dur- 
ing our  chat  she  told  me  of  Sylvia’s  success  as  a business  manager  of  one  of  the 
large  mercantile  stores  in  Portland,  Oregon. 
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My  visit  in  the  far  East  being-  ended,  I was  now  attracted  by  the  big  Western 
Round-Up  at  Pendleton.  The  whole  affair  was  a tremendous  success.  I was 
amazed  to  see  Millie  Birch  entering  the  relay  races  and  carrying  off  several  hon- 
ors due  to  her  dare  devil  stunts  on  her  horse.  Getting  a few  hurried  moments  with 
her,  I learned  that  she  had  invested  in  cattle  at  her  home  in  Jackson's  Hole,  but, 
came  to  the  round-ups,  where  she  accumulated  a small  fortune  each  year  at  the 
risk  of  her  life. 

Spokane  was  my  next  stop.  I was  taking  a stroll  through  the  streets  en- 
joying the  sights  when  my  eye  fell  upon  a sign.  Dr.  E.  S.  Anderson,  in  the  door 
way  of  a large  brick  structure.  Bewildered  and  curious  I approached  the  office 
door.  Yes,  it  was  Earl,  still  possessing  his  bubbling  life  and  his  ever  welcoming 
hand  shake.  I found  him  to  be  a distinguished  veterinary  surgeon  who  had  become 
wealthy  from  the  sale  of  a horse  medicine  he  had  patented.  Earl  had  at  least 
gained  his  title  of  Doc  while  in  High  School  even  though  his  High  School  curricu- 
lum had  not  given  him  the  necessary  knowledge  and  instructions  for  his  pro- 
fession. 

Still  an  admirer  of  the  Gem  State  I made  a visit  to  Moscow.  Of  course  I 
visited  the  University  and  upon  being  introduced  to  the  faculty  I could  scarcely 
believe  my  eyes  when  I first  recognized  our  friend,  Lois  Birch.  Instead  of  a 
“prim,  old  maid,  school  inarm, : ” as  she  had  often  pictured  her  destined  future,  I 
found  a very  delightful  and  intelligent  young  woman  who  was  well-liked  among 
the  students  (especially  the  boys).  This  was  a proof  that  Lois’  efforts  as  “sub." 
while  in  High  School,  were  not  all  in  vain.  While  there,  she  acquainted  me  with 
the  fact  that  Ida  had  further  developed  her  talents  and  was  now  listed  on  the 
largest  Lyceum  circuits  as  a child  impersonator  and  entertainer. 

While  in  Boise  I learned  that  Ruth  Chase,  having  learned  the  milliner's  trade, 
had  begun  a business  for  herself.  The  original  trimmings  and  clever  hats  were 
attracting  much  attention  from  the  crowds  of  shoppers  as  I passed  by  her  shop 
windows.  As  my  train  left  in  ten  minutes  I was  unable  to  talk  over  old 
times. 

From  here  I went  to  Denver.  I was  especially  interested  in  this  place  be- 
cause of  my  knowledge  of  the  great  juvenile  work  carried  on  by  Ben  Lindsey.  My 
visit  here  was  made  very  pleasant  upon  being  entertained  by  Kathryn  Ellingson 
who  had  been  married  for  several  years.  She  had  carried  out  her  benevolent  in- 
tentions and  had  adopted  seventeen  children.  To  see  the  neat,  mannerly  and 
intelligent  youngsters  was  a certain  proof  that  environment  can  overcome  heredity. 

It  was  almost  the  first  of  December  and  I was  inclined  to  feel  that  a trip 
to  California  would  be  just  the  thing.  At  Los  Angeles,  after  a long,  dreary  rid*" 
through  the  desert,  I sought  rest  in  one  of  the  large  theaters  and  found  myself 
del  ightfully  enjoying  a program  by  Miss  Hazel  Van  Tassel.  After  the  eve- 
ning's entertainment  I was  granted  an  interview.  Having  finished  her  schooling 
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at  Mills,  she  decided  to  settle  down.  Her  great  love  for  her  former  school  chum 
had  not  waned  during  her  two  years  of  separation  and  the  result  was  a happy 
marriage.  James,  as  was  always  expected,  had  taken  up  chemistry  and  was 
commanding  a large  salary  on  careful  research  work. 

While  on  a short  trip  to  San  Francisco  I noticed  the  sign: 

L.  M.  HANSEN,  Art  Studio. 

Specialty — Young  Girls. 

What  could  this  mean?  Not  that  I intended  to  be  used  for  a model,  but  from 
curiosity  I entered  the  building.  In  a neat  spacious  room  above,  my  inquisitive- 
ness was  satisfied  upon  finding  the  same  Lavern  Hansen  who  had  graduated  with 
us  in  ’21.  After  an  interesting  conversation,  I left  him  to  finish  a most  beautiful 
oil  painting  upon  which  he  had  been  working. 

I now  decided  to  end  my  tour.  At  Salt  Lake  on  my  homeward  route,  while 
glancing  at  the  register  in  the  Hotel  Utah,  I recognized  the  name  Martin  Tyler 
Buchenau.  Putting  in  a call  to  his  room,  we  made  arrangements  for  an  inter- 
view during  the  noon  hour.  Tyler  had  already  become  a most  inspiring  evan- 
gelist. Undoubtedly  Tyler’s  oratorical  abilities  had  helped  in  gaining  his  es- 
teemed success. 

Leaving  for  Ogden  I met  Leah  Evans  on  the  train.  Leah’s  love  for  music 
and  singing  had  gained  her  a glorious  success.  Having  graduated  from  one 
conservatory  her  efforts  were  now  centered  on  a success  on  the  stage.  Her  voice 
was  not  strong  but  very  exceptional  in  range ; she  being  able  to  reach  four  notes 
above  high  C.  I soon  learned  that  Viola  Workman  had  become  a dancing  teacher 
and  was  now  busily  engaged  in  teaching  a new  step  known  as  the  Wild  Ele- 
phant Glide,  which  she  had  recently  originated. 

At  Pocatello  while  parading  the  streets  waiting  for  my  train,  I met  Eunice 
Fletcher  and  learned  that  she  had  been  stationed  as  physical  culture  teacher  at 
the  Tech.  Eunice’s  interests  in  Pocatello  had  not  been  entirely  exhausted. 

Gladys  Mathews  found  stenography  her  bug  bear  and  had  taken  up  dress- 
making on  account  of  her  polite  manner  and  quick  and  splendid  service,  she  was 
building  up  a lucative  trade.  She  was  then  in  Idaho  Falls,  but  was  soon  to  leave 
as  she  had  several  offers  in  the  larger  cities  for  a larger  and  better  business. 

At  last  J was  home  in  dear  old  St.  Anthony.  Flow  refreshing  the  majestic 
Tetons  and  the  dashing,  clear  water  of  the  Snake  River  appeared  as  I crossed 
the  bridge.  While  eating  my  lunch  at  the  restaurant,  who  should  appear  but 
Hazel  and  Glen.  What  a loving  couple  they  made.  I was  entertained  at  their 
cozy  home  and  found  Hazel  to  be  an  immaculate  house-keeper  and  a splendid 
cook.  Glen  had  become  very  successful  as  an  architect  and  construction  engineer. 
I was  rather  surprised  to  know  that  Prentice’s  great  love  of  nature  and  hunting 
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had  finally  got  the  best  of  him  and  he  had  gone  to  Alaska  to  seek  his  fortune  as 
a hunter  and  taxidermist. 


A few  days  later  I received  a letter  front  Dorothy  Mitchell  announcing  that 
she  had  also  been  happily  entwined  in  the  matrimonial  knot.  She  had  taught 
for  several  years  and  had  been  very  successful  as  a teacher.  The  letter  also 
stated  that  Mabel  Johnson  was  steadily  rising  to  the  position  as  principal  of  a 
High  School.  Miss  Wood's  vocational  class  had  surely  carried  the  instructions 
established  by  her  tutoring. 


While  on  a short  ride  around  the  county  I was  asked  to  visit  one  of  the 
farms.  The  yard  was  beautiful  and  well  kept.  Flowers,  birds,  and  shade  trees 
were  very  tempting  to  one  on  a day  so  scorching  hot.  Entering  the  gate  I no- 
ticed a graceful  figure  dressed  in  real  farmerette  costume,  bending  over  a flower 
bed.  Upon  a second  glance  I recognized  it  to  be  Eunice  Young.  She  was 
using  this  as  a model  farm  in  this  district  to  encourage  the  value  of  science 
in  farming.  After  a cool  drink  of  lemonade  I made  my  departure. 


I was  making  my  way  homeward  and  came  to  the  outskirts  of  the  town 

when  suddenly — what  could  that  clanging  sound  be! the  fire  bell?  Xo. 

I awoke  startled  and  surprised.  Alas ! It  was  time  to  get  up, — to  leave  my 
pleasant  thoughts  of  my  many  cherished  friends  of  '21 — to  quickly  dress,  make 
a skimming  translation  of  my  French  lesson  and  then  to  rush  downstairs  to  a 
hurried  breakfast — then  at  my  classes  to  resume  the  daily  routine  of  college 
life. 


— M.  M.  H.,  ’21. 
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OTtU  of  Class  of  1921 

Having  arrived  at  the  age  of  discretion  and  feeling  fully  capable  of  assum- 
ing the  care  and  responsibilities  of  the  world,  we,  the  class  of  1921  are  justi- 
fied in  declaring  this  to  be  our  last  will  and  testament : 

Collectively  we  bequeathe : 

1.  To  the  Faculty  our  good  will  and  memories  of  a quiet ? 

assembly. 

2.  To  the  Juniors,  our  good  stand-in  with  the  teachers.  Also,  they  are 
welcome  to  any  gum  found  in  our  desks : 

3.  To  the  Sophomores,  our  pep  and  enthusiasm.  (They  need  it.) 

4.  To  the  Freshies,  our  heartfelt  sympathy  for  their  youthful  enterprises. 

5.  To  the  townspeople,  our  appreciation  for  their  support  of  our  activities. 

Individually  we  give  the  following: 

1.  Norma  Soule’s  argumentative  power  to  Lewis  Douglas.  First,  know 
you’re  right,  then  stick  to  it. 

2.  James  Sharp's  dictionary  may  be  found  in  the  library  for  the  use  of  the 
entire  Freshman  class. 

3.  Mollie  Hopkin’s  duty  as  pianist  to  Henrietta  Mowray.  May  the  voices 
of  response  be  sweet. 

4.  Hazel  Van  Tassel’s  dramatic  power  to  Vernal  Sorenson. 

5.  Millie  Birch’s  hearty  “Ha,  Ha,  Ha,”  to  Irene  Black. 

6.  Gladys  Mathew’s  “gift  of  gab”  to  Goldie  Meyers. 

7.  Prentice  Perham’s  air  of  dignity  to  Dana  Simerly. 

8.  Lois  Birch's  good  grades  and  spelling  class  to  any  Junior  who  can  suc- 
cessfully accomplish  the  same  good  results. 

9.  Hugh  Baumberger’s  suave  disposition  to  Guy  Seeley. 

10.  Dorothy  Mitchell’s  calm  disposition  to  Barbara  Hendrichs. 

11.  Tyler  Buchenau’s  pugnacity  to  Leslie  Stewart.  “Self-trust  is  the  es- 
sence of  heroism.” 

12.  Ruth  Chase’s  curls  to  La  Von  Law.  Throw  away  your  curlers,  La  Von. 

13.  Glen  Parham’s  athletic  physique  to  Brud  Hendrichs. 

14.  Frances  Ferney’s  kiddishness  to  Gladys  Shell.  Let  not  world  cares  af- 
fect thee. 
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15.  Erl  Anderson’s  wit  and  ability  to  dance  “The  Bath-tub  Splash”  to  Ray- 
mond Olson. 

16.  Leah  Evan’s  powder  puff  to  Helen  Wilson.  May  she  apply  it  as  deftly. 

17.  Lavern  Hansen’s  artistic  ability  to  Sherwin  Ellingson.  The  brush  is 
mightier  than  the  sword. 

18.  Lucile  Hudson’s  giggle  to  Ilda  Sorenson.  Laugh  and  grow  fat! 

19.  Orville  Pott's  gentlemanliness  to  Asa  Webb.  Politeness  doth  become 
a man. 

20.  Ida  Osguthorpe’s  ability  to  impersonate  small  boys  and  old  women  to 
Irma  Lodge. 

21.  Mable  Johnson's  agreeableness  to  the  Junior  class  on  the  athletic  field. 

22.  Eunice  Fletcher's  Fortune-telling  genius  to  any  one  interested  in  the  art. 

23.  Hazel  Kooch’s  superflous  dates  to  any  one  who  needs  them. 

24.  Eunice  Young’s  ability  to  “devil  eggs"  to  “Oh  what  the  h do  we 

care  who.” 

25.  Viola  Workman’s  “Well — oh — a — you  know”  to  Parke  Soule.  “He 
who  hesitates  is  lost.” 

26.  Sylvia  Cusick’s  shyness  to  Faye  Donahoe.  Such  maidenly  grace  is 
rarely  seen. 

27.  Kathryn  Ellingson’s  quietness  to  Lila  Johnson.  “Speech  is  Silver,  but 
Silence  is  Golden.” 

We  do  hereby  appoint  the  Junior  class  as  sole  executor  of  this  will. 

Witnessed  this  27th  day  of  May,  1921,  A.  D. 

SENIOR  CLASS. 

— K.  E.  ’21. 
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Class  of  ’21 

Why  is  there  sadness  at  the  Spring  of  the  year, 

W ith  an  anxious  look,  and  a glistening  tear, 

When  the  Seniors  depart  from  the  old  High  School, 

Why  is  it,  I ask,  ’tis  the  general  rule. 

Each  year  they  are  beckoned  and  almost  forced  out. 

To  make  room  for  the  Freshmen  next  year,  no  doubt ; 
They  leave  their  dear  friends,  future  Seniors  to  be; 
With  diplomas  in  hand  they  enter  life’s  sea. 

The  sight  of  initials,  carved  everywhere. 

The  gum  and  paper -wads,  all,  all  are  there. 

These  are  remembrances  all  scattered  around 
Which  on  desks  and  in  corners  so  often  are  found. 

We’ve  left  some  impressions  which  will  never  die 
Our  records  and  high  marks;  for  figures  can’t  lie 
We’re  a class  of  great  leaders, — that  ’21  class 
To  succeed  is  our  motto ; no  others  surpass. 

M.  M.  H..  ’21. 
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Junior  Report 


Thirty-three  Juniors  assembled  at  a class  meeting  to  elect  officers  which 
would  serve  the  class  for  the  first  semester.  They  were  as  follows : 


Class  Adviser.  . . . 

President 

Vice-president  . . . 
Secretary-treasurer 


Russel  E.  Estes 
. .Wesley  Lloyd 
. . . . Gladys  Snell 
. . . Donald  Lloyd 


The  class,  being  very  original  and  full  of  ‘‘pep”  decided  to  have  a “Junior 
Day,”  for  the  purpose  of  raising  funds  and  giving  the  other  classes  something 
to  think  about.  Needless  to  say,  the  day  was  a success.  The  Friday  morning 
program  was  followed  by  a party  at  night,  at  which  a few  loyal  members  of 
the  Junior  class  enjoyed  themselves  to  the  limit.  Of  course,  the  idea  was  used 
by  our  rivals  the  Seniors.  However,  we  do  not  begrudge  them  the  use  of  it. 

For  the  second  semester,  an  equally  talented  set  of  officers  were  chosen. 
They  were  : 

President Francis  Armstrong 

Vice-president  Kenneth  Rhodecker 

Secretary-treasurer  Sara  Cahoon 


Kenneth  Rhodecker  was  obliged  to  leave  school  in  April,  so  Mark  Ellingson 
was  elected  to  fill  the  vacancy. 

The  Junior  “Prom”  under  their  control  was  the  one  great  affair  of  the  year. 
The  refreshment  and  decorating  idea  was  carried  out  in  the  Senior  colors  of 
purple  and  white.  The  program  given  during  intermission  was  excellent,  and 
as  Mr.  Lewis  said  of  the  whole  affair,  “It  was  beautiful!” 


The  Senior  party,  given  a week  later,  was  very  much  appreciated  by  us,  al- 
though the  decorations  did  look  familiar.  Oh,  well,  it’s  such  hard  times! 

When  it  comes  to  activities,  our  class  can't  be  surpassed.  In  basket-ball, 
Frances  Armstrong,  Wesley  Lloyd,  Donald  Lloyd  and  Jim  Breckenridge  dis- 
played their  skill. 

Donald  Lloyd,  Wseley  Lloyd,  Bill  Jackson,  Elmer  Kershaw,  Jim  Brecken- 
ridge and  Francis  Armstrong  were  on  the  football  team.  Milton  Meredith  was 
formerly  on  the  team,  but  due  to  an  accident  in  which  he  received  a broken 
shoulder,  he  had  to  resign  from  playing. 

In  armory  ball,  the  truth  must  be  confessed  that  it  is  a very  difficult  propo- 
sition to  defeat  the  faculty,  although  we  tried  our  best.  We  think  that  the 
Seniors  might  stir  up  a little  local  patriotism  among  their  class,  and  get  in  a few 
of  those  boys  who  “can’t  find  time.”  Even  then,  they  had  to  resort  to  girls. 
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Some  class,  we'll  say.  And  oh,  the  boast  of  the  “high  and  mighty.”  One  would 
have  thought  they  possessed  a second  “Babe  Ruth,  in  reality,  the  faculty 
disguise.)  They  also  showed  their  great  power  of  argumentation. 

Donald  Lloyd,  in  his  first  year  of  oratory,  defeated  the  local  talent,  (and 
we  must  say  that  the  other  classes  have  some  very  good  orators,)  and  in  the 
Declamatcyry  Contest  for  the  district,  won  first  place.  With  the  display  of  so 
much  ability  here,  it  is  no  wonder  that  he  returned  with  honors  from  Boise, 
having  won  second  place  there. 

On  the  debating  team,  we  had  Gladys  Snell,  who  proved  herself  capable  of 
helping  win  the  judge’s  decision. 

It  is  a well-known  and  established  fact  that  the  Juniors  had  more  officers  to 
represent  the  Student  Body  this  year  than  any  other  class.  For  the  first  semester 
we  had  Milton  Meredith  as  president,  and  Gladys  Snell  as  treasurer.  For  the 
second  semester,  we  had  Wesley  Lloyd,  president;  Kenneth  Rhodecker,  treasurer, 
(resigned)  ; and  Milton  Meredith,  yell-master. 

We  expect  to  do  as  well  at  the  track-meet  as  we  have  done  during  the  past 
year  in  all  that  we  have  undertaken. 

We  hope  to  all  return  next  year  with  the  full  realization  of  the  responsi- 
bility which  falls  to  the  lot  of  every  Senior  class,  and  come  prepared  to  cope 
with  any  problem  which  may  obstruct  our  progress. 

— V.  A. 
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Our  English  Class 

The  teacher  had  begun  in  September 
And  busily  all  the  year. 

Had  been  heaping  brains  u'ith  studies. 

With  a rule  that's  most  severe. 

Every  Lake  and  Potts  and  Yager 
Wore  the  look  of  serenity. 

And  the  poorest  one  in  our  English  class 
Was  working  for  prosperity. 

I sat  and  watched  Miss  McDougal 
And  the  noiseless  work  of  the  class. 

And  the  sudden  outbursts  of  Milton 
And  Hazel,  a noisy  lass. 

I thought  of  one  little  Leo, 

W here  a lot  of  nonsense  was  caught 
How  the  teticher  was  scolding  him  gently. 

And  praising  him,  I think  not. 

Up  spoke  our  own  little  Velma, 

Saying,  “ Teacher , who  wrote  this  poem?” 

And  she  told  of  the  good  old  Lowell 
Who  was  born  in  the  days  of  Rome. 

Again  I looked  at  the  teacher 
And  thought  of  Gladys  Snell, 

The  one  who  kept  our  class  'going. 

And  went  into  her  lessons  pellmell. 

I remembered  the  liberal  patience 
Which  McDougal  bore  that  year. 

Day  by  day,  advancing  and  falling 
Went  Francis  like  a Cavalier. 

And  again  my  memory  wanders 
I guess  / was  beginning  to  shirk 
Pupils,  the  merciful  teacher. 

Alone  can  make  us  work. 

Then  as  the  coming  of  summer 
Like  the  dawn  of  another  day. 

When  the  teacher  dismisses  our  English 
And  vacation  has  its  way. 

M.  W ’.,  '22. 
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SUCH  SOPHOMORES. 
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Sophomore  Report 


Sophies!  Sophies!  Who  are  we? 

Why  we  are  the  class  of  twenty  three 
We  do  as  we’re  told  and  follow  the  rest, 

And  now  we're  considered  onejM  the  best. 


Our  first  important  step  was  to  elect  able  officers  to  govern  our  class  for  the 
first  semester  and  they  were : 


Heber  Sharp... 
Jenifer  Watson 
Fave  Donahoe  . 

J 

Naomi  Hobbs  . . 
Mr.  Ellis 


President 

Wee-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

. Class  Advisor 


Miss  Hobbs  left  school  soon  after  it  began  so  Alma  Smoot  was  elected  to 
fill  her  place  as  treasurer. 

A member  of  our  class,  George  Clark  was  elected  bv  Student  Body  for 
their  Secretary. 

On  the  foot-ball  field  Heber  Sharp,  Frank  Soule.  John  Bauer,  Clayton  Dona- 
hoe, Raymond  Olsen,  and  Lloyd  Ferney  represented  our  class.  Clayton  Dona- 
hoe and  Heber  Sharp  made  the  High  School  basketball  team  as  forward  and 
center.  Lloyd  Ferney  was  a sub. 

Second  semester  officers  were: 

John  Bauer ..President 

Melva  Bean  Vice-President 

Maude  Miller Secretary 

Alma  Smoot Treasurer 

Faye  Donahoe  was  elected  Student  Body  treasurer  after  the  resignation  of 
the  former  one. 

April  1st,  the  Sophie’s  annual  party  was  given  and  every  one  present  reported 
a jolly  time. 

We  are  now  near  the  close  of  our  Sophomore  year,  but  intend  to  come  back 
as  powerful  Tuniors. 

— M.  M. 
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JJads  panlsj’d  aJcntmie 


vow 


YOU  CAN  TELL  THESE  ARE  FRESHIES 
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Freshman  Class  Report 

Are  we  dead?  Well  I’ll  say  not,  of  course  we  are  Freshies  and  kind  of  green 
but  we  re  all  green  sometime. 

We  began  school  with  great  gusto  and  spent  the  forepart  of  the  first  semester 
getting  adjusted  to  our  new  routine.  A great  deal  of  “pep"  was  shown  during 
the  book  drive  when  the  Freshies  won  by  a small  majority.  The  High  School 
was  entertaintd  by  the  Library  Board  as  a result  of  our  strenuous  efforts. 

Our  first  Semester  Class  officers  were : — 

President Sherwin  Ellingson. 

Vice-president  \ Hazel  Snell. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer Wynona  Kerr. 

Class  Advisor ■ Mrs.  Bell. 

During  the  second  semester  in  the  contest  between  classes  for  basket-ball 
games,  in  spite  of  the  enthusiasm  and  zeal  of  our  workers  we  lost  to  the  Seniors. 

The  Freshman  Class  party  held  March,  21,  was  effectively  decorated  in  our 
class  colors,  dark  brown  and  orange,  and  with  potted  plants. 

We  are  pleased  to  say  that  we  are  represented  in  the  Student  Body  by  Louis 
Douglas,  Vice-President. 

At  playing  Armory-ball,  we  are  ashamed  to  say  it,  we  lost  every  game,  but 
we  hope  we  can  improve  next  year. 

Our  second  semester  officers  are  : — 


President  Hazel  Snell 

Vice-president  Irma  Lodge. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer .Ross  Lee 
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"The  literature  of  a people  should  be  the  rec- 
ord of  its  joys  and  sorrows,  its  aspirations  and  its 
shortcomings,  its  wisdom  and  its  folly,  the  con- 
fidant of  its  soul.'’ 
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SCHOOL  ACTIVITIES. 


To  some  people  education  means  a knowledge  of  books.  To  others  it  means  a 
knowledge  of  humanity.  To  all  of  us  it  should  mean  a knowledge  of  both.  Both 
are  contributing  factors  to  success  in  life. 

Every  school,  regardless  of  its  size,  offers  its  social  advantages  and  opportuni- 
ties for  service  along  lines  not  productive  of  great  mental  attainments.  There  are 
numerous  tasks  to  perform  in  every  worth-while  school,  which  require  many  hours  of 
someone’s  time  and  attention, — the  thankless  jobs  which  do  not  place  the  doer  on 
t lie  scholastic  honor  roll.  Many  students  with  book-learning  as  their  object  allow 
their  four  years  of  High  School  life  to  slip  by  without  putting  their  natural  abilities 
into  actual  practice.  This  is  a great  mistake.  On  the  other  hand,  there  are  some  who 
sacrifice  their  studies  for  athletics,  but  these  cases  are  comparatively  few.. 

The  purpose  of  education  is  to  fit  the  young  people,  mentally,  morally,  and  phys- 
ically, for  the  duties  of  life.  Too  often  the  young  man  is  forced  to  discover  after  leav- 
ing the  school  room  that  this  is  a world  of  realities,  not  a world  of  theories.  And  yet, 
there  are  others  who  must  come  to  the  bitter  realization  that  a better1  knowledge  of 
books  would  have  made  life  easier  and  broader.  If  the  value  of  compromise  between 
book  knowledge  and  its  actual  application  in  human  activities  is  not  grasped  in  school, 
it  must  be  learned  after  life  has  begun  in  earnest,  when  it  is  much  more  difficult,  or 
ultimate  failure  is  the  sure  result.  In  both  cases,  the  student  has  failed  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  the  opportunities  connected  with  his  schooling,  or  the  school  itself  has 
tailed  in  its  educational  purpose. 

Participation  in  school  activities  to  the  right  degree,  not  only  makes  school  life 
more  enjoyable  but  prepares  the  student  to  take  his  part  in  the  bigger  activities  of  his 
community.  Furthermore,  the  student  who  displays  an  active  interest  in  all  school 
affairs  is  more  apt  to  form  friendships  easier,  and  he  is  quickly  recognized  by  others 
as  a leader. 

Judging  from  every  angle,  school  activities  furnish  an  essential  part  to  every  stu- 
dent’s education,  and  he  should  be  impressed  with  the  importance  of  this  fact.  If 
be  makes  service  a part  of  his  school  life  he  is  bound  to  become  a'  useful  citizen.  “The 
Child  iis  the  Father  of  the  Man.’’ 
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QUALIFICATIONS. 

Can  you  get  a job  and  hold  it  and  by  and  by  get  a better  one?  It  is  not  often 
difficult  for  a High  School  Graduate  to  get  a position  of  some  kind  but  his  progress 
is  very  doubtful  if  he  lacks  certain  qualifications  and  equally  assured  if  he  possesses 
them.  The  most  essential  of  these  requirements  are  energy,  capability  and  honesty. 
A proper  education  develops  in  an  individual  all  three,  but  its  chief  aim  is  to  make 
one  capable.  Capability  in  a person  determines  the  kind  of  a position  he  will  get 
while  the  other  two  qualities  determine  whether  he  shall  get  any  position  at  all.  The 
purpose  of  instruction  is  to  make  one  fit  to  do  a work,  and  the  only  way  to  become 
capable  is  by  a knowledge  gained  through  instruction.  Therefore  in  order  to  be 
capable  you  must  get  an  education,  the  broader  it  is  the  better  the  job  you  will  get. 
But,  in  order  to  get  that  knowledge  one  must  have  energy,  which  is  the  desire  or  will 
to  do  something.  So  cultivate  the  desire  to  become  fit  for  a purpose,  take  pleasure 
in  accomplishing  it  and  never  weaken.  Finally,  you  must  be  honest  or  you  won’t  get 
along  with  your  employer  for  any  length  of  time.  There  are  few  people  who  do 
not  live  a straight  life  and  are  'never  found  out,  and  among  these  not  many  get  a 
great  deal  of  pleasure  out  of  life,  and  on  the  other  hand  there  is  a great  deal  of  per- 
sonal satisfaction  derived  from  earning  an  honest  living.  So  be  wise  beyond  your 
years  and  so  live  that  when  you  leave  this  High  School  it  can  be  said  of  you  that  you 
are  energetic,  as  capable  as  could  be  expected  and  strictly  honest. 


TOWN  SUPPORT. 

The  High  School  has  always  complained  of  the  lack  of  support  of  the  townspeo- 
ple. But  this  year,  instead  of  fretting,  the  students  took  matters  in  their  .own  hands, 
and  attempted  to  bring  the  business  and  professional  men  of  St.  Anthony  into  closer 
touch  with  the  school,  and  with  this  idea  also  in  view,  the  Commercial  Club  has  ma- 
terially aided  us  in  bringing  about  desireable  results. 

Our  basket-ball  games  were  well  attended,  the  Lyceum  Course  attracted  a large 
crowd,  and  both  Declamatory  Contests  and  the  play  “Standish  of  Standish,”  were  wit- 
nessed by  good-sized  audiences. 

This  change  of  attitude  has  been  greatly  appreciated  by  the  Students,  as  it  surely 
indicates  that  the  town  is  really  backing  our  efforts  and  is  interested  in  our  affairs. 
The  High  School  should  endeavor  to  maintain  this  spirit  of  goodfellowship  and  make 
their  enterprises  worthy  of  the  town's  loyalty. 
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Reflection 


Until  now  I was  ever  jubilant. 

No  thought  of  grief  nor  woe 
Lodged  permanent  behind  my  brow. 

I lived  in  innocence , with  conscience  clear 
And  fancies  of  the  future  entertained. 

No  sense  of  duty  did  appall  me 

That  I should  help  to  raise  the  standard  of  mankind. 
But  suddenly  / came  to  realize  that 
All  existence  was  not  gay  as  I had  been, 

And  humankind  must  cease  to  suffer 
My  indifference.  I saw  a light. 

That  drew  me  forth  from  out  my  own  small  circle, 
Aroused  my  soul  and  formed  a new  ambition. 

T.  B.,  21. 
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Just  a Friend 


“William  Winstead,  your  nobody’s  friend,  that’s  what’s  wrong-!”  As  he  spoke, 
lack  Bedford  cast  a disgusted  look  at  the  other  boy  and  without  further  words 
walked  briskly  down  the  hall. 

For  a few  moments  Winstead  stood  gazing  listlessly  at  his  wellworn  History 
text,  and  then,  with  a shrug  of  his  shoulders,  he  trudged  reluctantly  toward  the 
class  room.  As  he  neared  the  Principal’s  office  there  was  a slight  scurry  and 
without  further  warning  someone  rushed  full-force  against  him.  He  pardoned 
himself  as  well  as  conditions  permitted  and  helped  a rather  fluttered  and 
bewildered  young  girl  to  gain  her  footing.  Before  he  realized  it,  and  without  a 
word  of  thanks  or  excuse,  she  had  gone.  How  queer  girls  were — and  especially 
this  Elsie  Beck.  Be  friends?  To  one  like  her?  Bah — it  wasi  useless.  Who,  but 
himself,  valued  friendship,  anyway? 

He  was  late  to  class — but  what  did  that  matter?  Nothing  matterd  particu- 
larly now. 

It  was  later  that  afternoon,  as  he  sat  in  the  study;  hall,  that  he  realized  what 
a failure  he  had  been.  He  had  entered  the  Senior  Class  of  Wesley  High  that 
fall  with  the  one  hope  of  making  friends — or,  to  be  more  accurate — to  let  others 
make  a friend  of  him.  There  were  a few  of  such  in  his  little  home  town — but 
he  had  always  known  them.  He  wanted  to  mingle  with  strangers  and  to 
gradually  gain  the  praise  and  friendship  of  each  one.  So  he  had  said  good-bye 
to  little  old  Hillsdale  and  with  a few  treasured  books,  his  miother’s  picture,  a 
small  bundle  of  clothes,  and  a five  dollar  bill,  he  had  journeyed  forth.  It  was 
true,  Wesley,  was  not  very  far  from  home,  but  it  was/  a new  life  for  William,  and 
he  had  felt  that  he  would  find  success. 

It  was  now  January.  Four  trying  months  had  passed  and  he  was  still  alone 
and  friendless.  He  had  expected  to  receive  a hearty  welcome,  instead  he  had  been 
scarcely  noticed.  He  had  heard  the  boys  say  he  lacked  “pep”  and  it  seemed 
doubtful  to  him  if  half  the  girls  were  even  aware  of  his  existence.  There  had 
been  many  parties,  he  had  gone  to  one  and  asked  a charming  young  girl  for  a 
dance  early  in  the  evening.  She  had  looked  at  him  coldly,  murmured  something 
about  some  people’s  ignorance,  and  then  had  danced  away  with  a rather  hand- 
some youth.  After  that  William  had  not  dared  to  try  again.  It  was  his  last  party. 
This  was  his  social  success.  Then  there  were  studies — he  was  a good  student, 
but  beyond  that  the  teachers  could  say  nothing.  His  personal  views  on  any  subject 
were  unknown,  and  no  one  seemed  at  all  curious  to  discover  what  they  were. 

He  mused  over  these  facts  as  he  sat  there,  gazing  listlessly  at  the  students 
around  him.  Some,  were  laughing,  and  joking  in  whispered  tones;  others  were 
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passing  notes ; and  here  and  there  a few  sat  studying.  But  Elsie  seemed  a trifle 
nervous.  Worrying  over  an  exam,  he  concluded. 

‘‘William,  get  to  work!”  It  was  the  well  known  command  and  voice.  It  had 
always  been  that  way.  He  turned  his  gaze  toward  the  pile,  of  books  on  his  desk; 
fumbled  over  them,  and  finally  pulled  out  a small  volume  of  “Emerson's  Essays.” 
He  idly  turned  the  pages  till  his  attention  was  attracted!  iby  the  word  “Friendship” 
at  the  top  of  the  page.  He  glanced  down  the  page  till  he  came  to  one  sentence 
his  mother  had  marked  long  ago.  “Thei  only  way  to  have  a friend  is  to  be  one.” 

Before  he  had  any  time  for  contemplation,  the  bell  sounded,  and  there  was 
the  usual  scurry  and  bustle  that  marks  the  close  of  another  day  of  school  work. 
The  Principal  entered  the  room  and  ascended  the  platform.  He  wore  an  attitude 
of  grave  mysteriousness  which  immediately  commanded  the  attention  of  all. 

“I  am  sorry  to  say  that  someone  has  taken  money  from  my  desk  early  this 
afternoon.” 

There  was  an  uneasy  stir  throughout  the  room.  Winstead  glanced  around 
and  unintentionally  he  met  the  frightened  eyes  of  Elsie  Beck.  He*  turned  his  head 
quickly  and  met  the  glaring  eyes  of  Jack  Bedford. 

The  Principal  continued,  “Such  conduct  in  people  of  your  age  grieves  me 
more  than  1 can  say.  But  as  this  is  the  first  offense  of  this  nature,  if  the  guilty 
one  will  please  rise  and  make  his  or  her  confession,  that!  person  will  be  dealt  with 
lightly.” 

Winstead’s  lips  were  set  with  determination.  He  must  choose  quickly.  Elsie 
had  done  it.  he  was  certain,  and  Jack  suspected  him,  of  that  he  was  also  convinced. 
What  did  it  matter  anyway?  Xo  one  was  his  friend,  and  now  was  his  chance  to 
be  somebody's  friend.  Within  the  second  he  had  made  his  decision  and  without 
further  hesitation  he  rose  dizzily  to  his  feet.  There  was  a hushed  silence,  he  could 
hear  only  the  rapid  beating  of  his  heart.  Finally  he  spoke,  but  his  voice  was 
strange  and  trembling. 

“M-Mr.  Tilford,  I-I  took  the  money.” 

It  was  done!  He  dropped  limply  to  his  seat.  His  head  was  whirling  and 
he  dropped  it  upon  his  arms.  He  heard  the  murmur  that  went  through  the4  room, 
then  the  order  to  dismiss  was  given,  and  as  Mr.  Tilford  left  the  room,  he  heard 
him  say, 

“Mr.  Winstead,  I will  see  you  in  my  office.” 

William  struggled  to  his  feet  and  walked  blindly  toward  the  Principal’s  office. 
He  was  stopped  on  the  way  by  a teacher  who  informed  him  not  unkindly  that  Mr. 
Tilford  would  be  busy  for  a few  minutes  and  for  him  to  please  wait  in  the;  library. 

It  seemed  hours  before  Winstead  heard  approaching  foot-steps.  He  was 
seated  in  a large  leather  chair  with  his  back  to  the  door  and  when  it  was  opened 
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he  did  not  move.  Someone  crossed  the  room,  and  laying  a hand  on  William’s 
shoulder  said  in  a voice  filled  with  suppressed  emotion. 

“Winstead,  how  could  you?” 

The  sound  of  that  voice  struck  hatred  to  the  heart  of  William  Winstead.  He 
rose  and  turned  defiantly. 

“What  thas  that  to  do  with  you,  Jack  Bedford?  Is  it  any  of  your  business 
if  I steal?” 

There  was  hatred  in  every  word  and  Bel  ford  stepped  back  in  surprise. 

“W-Why  haven’t  you  heard?  But  of  course  not,  Mr.  Tilford  will  soon 
tell  you  all.  Elsie  confessed  all,  something  about  food  for  her  sick  mother. 
Why—” 

“What!  She  told?  Then  I've  failed  after  all.” 

And  with  something  like  a sob,  William  sank  back  into  the  chair. 

“Come,  don’t  act  like  that.  Tell  me  why  you  took  the  blame.” 

“Just  to  be  a friend  to  somebody.  But  it’s  no  use.  There’s  no  such  thing 
as  a friend.” 

“No  use?  Why  boy,  everybody’s  your  friend  now.  Bill,  old  man,  forgive 
me,  I was  wrong  this  afternoon.  I — ” 

“No,  Jack,  you  were  right  then,  but  from  now  on,  I am  going  to  be — a 
friend.” 

— H.  V.  T.,  ’2i. 
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IF 

If  you  can  hold  your  head  when  all  about  you 
Are  drooping  theirs  from  studies  and  exams; 

If  you  can  plug  along  when  all  men  flout  you. 

And  hold  back  all  your  ‘ darns' ' and  “ hells' ' and  “ damns ;” 

If  you  can  bear  and  not  be  tired  by  bearing 
The  tedious  days  of  worries  and  fatigue; 

Or  stand  the  gaff  of  teachers  reprimanding. 

And  still  be  ready  for  another  seige; 

If  you  can  choke  back  all  your  idle  fancies 

And  concentrate  your  thoughts  upon  your  ivork; 

If  you  can  pipe  dream  less  about  the  dances 
And  not  permit  your  iveary  rjiind  to  shirk; 

If  you  can  laugh  at  trifling  petty  matters 

Such  as  parties,  games  and  all  the  social  ivhirls 

And  bear  the  fellow’s  jeers  and  flaunts  and  batters. 

And  miss  the  fun  of  going  with  the  girls; 

If  you  can  get  good  grades  in  every  subject 
And  endure  being  called  the  teacher  s pet; 

If  you  have  some  problem  as  your  object 
And  accomplish  it  without  a frown  or  fret; 

Or  if  you  can  study  hard  and  tightly  sit 
Nor  care  who  sivings  the  bat  or  has  the  joy 

Yours  is  the  earth  and  all  that’s  in  it. 

You’ll  not  be  a MAN,  but  a FREAK — my  boy. 

F.  S. 
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It  Took  Grit 


AMES  KELLEY  was  tired ; the  drops  of  perspiration  stood  out  like 
beads  upon  his  forehead  as  he  plodded  along  behind  his  weary  horses 
at  the  close  of  the  day’s  work.  Lie  had  over-worked  both  himself  and 
his  horses  for  the  last  week  in  order  to  get  that  section  of  prairie 
hay  put  up  before  the  fall  rains  set  in. 


He  had  just  finished  today.  There  stood  a grand  stack  of  beautiful  hav  at 
the  edge  of  what  was,  a week  before,  section  of  flowing  buffalo  grass.  Those  last 
four  or  five  buckers  full  of  slough  grass  had  taxed  his  energy  and  strength,  as 
he  had  wrestled  with  it  ito  make  a suitable  top. 


His  brain  Was  giddy  and  the  air  seemed  to  have  a stifling  odor.  Was  it 
imagination?  James  sniffed  the  air  several  times.  Sure  enough  it  was  the 
unmistakable  odor  of  smoke  which  came  to  his  nostrils.  Scanning  the  landscape, 
he  suddenly  perceived  the  fire  advancing  straight  toward  him,  across  the  open 
prairie,  being  driven  by  a strong  wind. 

“The  hay!”  was  his  first  thought,  and  he  half  turned  his  team  as  he  hit  on 
the  idea  of  going  back,  but  no,  it  was  too  late.  The  fire  was  already  so  close 
that  it  would  beat  him  there  and  catch  him  in  its  flames  as  it  sped  through  the 
dry  buffalo  grass.  Besides  he  didn't  have  a plow,  which  would  have  been  the 
only  possible  means  by  which  the  hay  could  be1  saved. 

“No,”  he  said  to  himself,  “I’ll  go  on  home,  if  I can  make  it  in  time,  and 
plow  a guard  around  the  house,  for  although  the  grass  there  is  short,  it  might 
burn.” 


He  started  on,  there  was  no  time  to  waste.  He  was  too  late.  The  flames 
had  already  reached  as  far  as  his  home  and  had  swept  on. 

“Thank  God,  the  house  didn’t  burn,”  he  murmured,  and  guided  his  team 
toward  the  water  hole. 

“But  what  about  the  widow  Perry?”  A realization  of  his  own  selfishness 
and  another’s  probable  distress  suddenly  flashed  through  his  mind  as,  at  the  same 
time,  he  looked  towards  the  widow’s  place.  She  was  on  the  porch  of  her  humble 
dwelling,  wringing  her  hands,  and  crying  for  help. 

He  put  his  team  to  a trot  and  upon  reaching  the  long  breaking  plow  in  Widow 
Perry’s  back  yard,  he  hurriedly  hitched  hisj  team  to  it  and  called  for  them  to  start. 

The  smoke  became  more  dense  as  the  point  of  the  share  took  hold  and  the 
sod  began  to  roll  over  in  long  pieces.  If  he  could  plow  two  furrows  ; that  would 
surely  check  the  flames,  but  he  was  only  half  way  around  the!  building,  and 
the  fire  was  nearly  upon  him. 

He  would  have  to  risk  it  with  one  furrow.  He  called  to  his  horses  and  they 
quickened  their  pace.  He  covered  the  lap  on  a half  trot,  but  none  too  soon,  for 
the  fire  was  leaping  down  the  furrow  not  ten  feet  away.  He  threw  his  plow  out 
of  the  ground  and  turned  aside  just  in  time  to  avoid  the  hot  blast  of  the  flames. 

“Oh  God,”  he  prayed  aloud,  ’‘if  it  only  holds.” 


The  fire  swept  past.  It  held ! 

-G.  C. 
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Meditation 

Seated  one  day  at  my  leisure 
I was  weary  and  ill  at  ease, 

And  my  fancy  carried  me  listlessly 
Beyond  the  billowy  seas. 

In  my  fancy  I came  to  the  ruins 
Of  what  had  been  a French  town. 

But  amid  the  guns  and  fire  of  war. 

In  ruin  had  gone  down. 

Next  I wandered  to  Armenia, 

If  here  the  children  were  hungry  and  cold. 

And  I thought  of  the  petted  and  pampered  here 
W hose  only  God  was  gold. 

Russia  was  ruled  by  the  Bolshevik 

And  thousands  were  crying  for  peace; 

While  in  Belgium  the  work  of  construction  begins, 

And  the  torture  of  tear  had  ceased. 

Then  in  wonder  I gazed  on  America, 

A people  of  discontent, 

Who  failed  to  appreciate  luxury 
And  W hat  Old  Glory  meant. 

M.  B..  '21. 
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Letter  Men 


ITH  the  end  of  the  game,  a joyous  mob  of  students  made  a mad  rush 
for  Scott,  the  star  forward,  who  had  scored  most  of  the  tallies  for 
Fairfield.  The  game  had  been  tight  and  undecided  up  to  the  last  few 
moments  of  play,  finally  resulting  in  a 21-19  vicory  for  Fairfield. 
Not  the  least  delighted  was  Hugh  Benton,  the  sub  forward,  al- 
though he  had  not  taken  part  in  the  game,  he  felt  proud  that  his  team  had  won. 

“That  puts  us  in  line  for  the  championship,”  he  shouted  exultantly. 

But  he  was  just  a little  bit  chagrined  and  disappointed,  because  he  had  not 
been  allowed  to  participate  in  any  of  the  games  played  so  far.  He  had  been 
sick  a good  part  of  the  season  and  when  he  had  recovered,  he  found  his  place 
had  been  taken  by  Scott,  a newcomer. 

Fairfield  and  Brighton  were  now  tied  for  the  championship  of  the  conference 
and  it  was  arranged  to  play  it  off  at  Brighton. 

“It’s  my  last  chance,”  sighed  Hugh,  “I  sure  would  like  to  get  in  one  game 
this  year  at  least.” 

“What  you  got  against  the  rest  of  us,  that  you  want  to  see  one  of  us  put 
out  of  the  game  ?”  chaffed  Brown,  one  of  the  regulars. 

“I  guess  I am  a little  selfish,”  admitted  Hugh. 

When  the  whistle  blew  at  the  end  of  the  first  half  it  was  a 10-10  tie.  In 
his  excitement,  Hugh  had  forgotten  about  his  cherished  desire  to  get  into  the 
game. 

“Good  work  Scott ! Brown  keep  up  the  good  work,”  he  implored. 

As  the  last  half  of  the  game  began  he  became  tense  with  excitement.  There 
was  a roar  from  the  Brighton  rooters  as  their  center  tossed  in  a basket.  Fair- 
field  soon  retaliated  amidst  a shout  of  joy  from  their  supporters.  One — -two  more 
baskets  for  Brighton  and  there  the  score  stood  for  three  full  minutes.  Suddenly, 
Scott  began  to  limp  and  it  could  plainly  be  seen  that  each  movement  was  agony 
for  him. 

“Time  out !”  yelled  Captain  Brown.  “Benton,  take  Scott’s  place  at  forward.” 

Hugh  snatched  off  his  outer  sweater  and  eagerly  took  his  place.  He  did 
not  fail  to  notice  that  the  team’s  morale  was  low,  because  they  now  considered 
the  game  lost. 

“Come  on  boys,  its  never  too  late !”  he  cried  with  vim.  He  did  his  best  to 
encourage  the  team  with  words,  but  what  words  failed  to  do,  action  accomplished, 
for  after  lie  made  a seemingly  impossible  shot,  the  team  rallied  and  soon  became 
its  old  reliable  self. 
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‘‘One  minute  left  to  play,"  yelled  the  Fairfield  rooters,  “you  can  do  it !” 

And  they  did  it.  With  excellent  teamwork  the  ball  was  carried  down  the 
length  of  the  floor  to  the  Fairfield  basket  where  Benton  received  it  and  threw 
it  neatly  thru  the  hoop.  The  score  now  stood  16-16  with  thirty  seconds  left  to 
play.  Fifteen  seconds  passed  and  Brown  was  fouled  by  a Brighton  guard. 
Captain  Brown,  excited  and  nervous,  looked  around  and  saw  Benton  confident 
and  calm. 

“Here  Benton,  you  pitch  the  foul,”  hel  said. 

Taking  his  time,  Benton  made  a perfect  pitch.  The  ball  went1  cleanly  through 
the  hoop  without  touching*  the  rim  and  made  the  score  17-16  in  Fairfield’s  favor. 
Fifteen  seconds  more  of  playing  and  the  game  was  over. 

“Boys,”  said  Coach  Howard,  when  the  boys  were  in  the  locker  room,  “I 
think  Benton  has  earned  a letter  this  year.  What  do  you  say?” 

There  was  a unanimous  shout  of  approval. 

-F.  S.,  ’23. 
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Crossing  The  Atlantic 

You  can  never  tell  the  nature 
Of  a man,  by  just  his  name; 

And  when  it  comes  to  reading  stories, 

You  will  find — it’s  just  the  same. 

In  my  story,  “ The  Atlantic” 

Represents  the  sea  of  life; 

With  its  sorrows  and  its  pleasures. 

And  its  turmoil,  toil,  and  strife. 

When  I left  my  home  and  kinsfolk, 

(Whom  Tve  not  heard  from  for  years.) 

My  youthful  heart  was  full  of  sorrow. 
And  my  eyes  were  full  of  tears. 

I refrain  to  state  the  details 
Of  my  leaving  home,  and  why; 

Except  that  it  was  done  in  secret, 

And  not  a soul  bid  me,  “Good-bye.” 

Yet,  in  my  mind  were  visions 
Of  a time,  ( not  far  advanced) 

When  I would  return  with  riches; 

Which  I’d  get  whatever  chanced. 

But,  whenever  I was  prosperous. 

There  was  some  one  there  to  share  it; 

And  when  hard  times  held  me  helpless, 

I just  had  to  grin  and  bear  it. 

Thus  before  a year  had  vanished 
Winter  caught  me  down  and  out. 

And  there  was  a great  deal  happened 
That  I shall  not  tell  about. 

Now — although  I haven’t  “millions,” 

I am  sailing  as  before; 

Having  nearly  crossed  my  ocean; 

And  I see  the  other  shore. 

Here’s  a motto,  fellow  seamen, 

( That  I gladly  will  endorse): 

However  strong  the  wind  is  blowing, 

Hold  your  ship  within  its  course. 

Obey  the  guidance  of  your  captain; 
Courage, — when  you’ve  lost  the  wayt 

Steer  shy  of  rocks,  and  stormy  regions 
Till  you’ve  anchored  in  the  bay. 
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The  End  of  the  Trail 


HE  sun  rose  high  above  the  narrow  canyon  of  the  Rio  Grande,  its 
piercing  rays  falling  upon  the  massive  walls  of  rock,  which  cast  off 
a blinding  light  and  a stifling  heat.  But  the  river  below,  its  angry 
waves  racing  after  one  another,  madly,  impetuously,  dashing  against 
obstructing  rocks,  sent  up  fountains  of  midst,  and  rolling  on  again, 
its  way  toward  the  sea. 

Pedro,  leaning  over  the  pommel  of  his  saddle,  patted  the  neck  of  his 
foaming,  panting  cayuse.  His  hands  twitched  nervously  at  the  loose  reins. 
Occasionally  he  thrust  his  spurs  into  the  already  bleeding  flanks  of  the  animal,  and 
as  it  lurched  forward,  he  would  tighten  the  reins  and  curse  under  his  breath. 
Fearfully  he  turned  his  head  and  glanced  back  across  the  far  stretching  mesa, 
over  which  he  had  just  come,  and  carefully  scanned  the  broken  trail  which  lay 
behind  him.  Turning  back  again,  a sigh  of  relief  escaped  his  lips — no  one  was 
following  him. 

Through  the  long  afternoon  he  waited  beneath  the  sheltering  pine,  both  he 
and  his  horse  too  weary  from  lack  of  food  to  press  on  across  the  scorching  plain 
— saw  ihe  sun  retreat  behind  the  distant  mountains  which  hemmed  in  the  mesa; 
felt  the  cool  refreshing  breeze  sweeping  down  from  their  snow  capped  peaks — 
watched  the  ever-raging  stream  below  him,  waited — waited,  always  watching  for 
a cloud  of  dust  to  appear  on  the  horizon  of  the  Old  Canyon  Trail. 

Impulsively  he  started.  His  deep  sense  of  intuition  had  suddenly  forewarned 
him.  It  was  now  time  to  press  his  horse  ahead — but  still  that  old  feeling  pervaded 
— he  did  not  care  or  even  hope  for  escape.  Nevertheless  he  dug  his  spurs  into 
the  sides  of  his  pony.  The  poor  animal  staggered  feebly  and  fell.  Pedro  turned 
and  saw  the  dust  cloud  rapidly  approaching.  He  was  soon  able  to  distinguish  the 
forms  of  men  and  horses  as  they  advanced-  rapidly  up  the  trail  in  his  wake. 
Suddenly  a mad  desire  to  get  away  seized  him.  But  he  was  surrounded  on 
three  sides  by  the  wide,  level,  plain.  No  secluded  spot  where  he  might  hide  secure 
until  merciful  night  would  enfold  the  world. 

He  scanned  the  situation  quickly.  His  eye  fell  upon  the  raging  river  below 

him. 

“Ah,  white  man  no  understand,”  he  cried,  desperately.  “Their  cattle  feed 
with  mine,  I shelter  them  on  cold  nights — I watch  them.  Then  when  I brand 
them,  call  them  mine,  they  say  I steal.  They  hate  me — they  call  me  Crooked- 
Eve  Pete — I hate  them  I die.” 

He  crossed  his  forehead  with  the  sign  of  the  cross  and.  as  Ids'  body  fell  from 
the  cliff  into  the  teeming,  writhing  water,  he  prayed,  “Oh,  Dios,  help  me — 
Oh  Dios,  forgive,  forgive,  forgive.” 

The  greedy  waters  swallowed  up  their  victim  and  rushed  on,  as  the  horse 
men  peered  over  the  edge  of  the  cliff.  Pedro  had  reached  the  end  of  the  trail. 

— H.  B.,  ’22. 
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High  School  Vocabulary 

Of  all  words  in  the  English  language, 

And  slang  the  Americans  know. 

The  most  frequently  used  in  this  High  School, 

Are  the  three  simple  words,  “I  don’t  know.” 

When  we’ re  asked  why  we’re  late  in  the  morning. 

Why  at  noon  time  we’re  always  so  slow, 

W hy  our  class  grades  have  such  a poor  showing, 

We  generally  say,  “/  don’t  know.” 

When  our  school  funds  are  slowly  decreasing, 

’Cause  of  increasing  debts,  don’t  you  know. 

And  we’re  asked  why  our  dues  aren’t  forthcoming, 

W e answer  with  this,  7 don’t  know!” 

When  our  English  we  sluff,  or  our  Latin, 

Or  to  classes  we  wander  so  slow. 

Then  when  we  are  asked  for  a reason 
It’s  the  usual  reply,  “I  don’t  know.” 

We  seldom  give  more  for  a reason. 

It  seems  that  more  we  don’t  know. 

We’d  do  better  without  repetition 

Of  those  three  little  words,  “I  don’t  know.” 

But  let’s  hope  that  in  High  School  Life  only, 

W ill  the  words  mark  our  progress  so  slow. 

That  when  harder  duties  command  us 

W e’ll  forget  those  three  words,  “1  don’t  know!” 

B.  M.  H.,  ’22. 
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The  Diary  of  a High  School  Belle 

SEPTEMBER,  1920. 

7.  Annual  fall  roundup  of  Presides.  Things  are  looking  mighty  green  for  the 
fall  of  the  year. 

10.  We  give  new  teachers  the  once  over.  Mrs.  Bell  tells  us  the  dangers  of  gum 
chewing. 

12.  Mr.  Lewis  gives  a lecture  on  tardiness  and  then  six  girls  had  the  nerve  to 
walk  in  late. 

17.  First  election — initiation  of  Freshies  in  the  ways  of  the  world. 

18.  Syd  operated  on  and  Milt  broke  his  arm.  Two  accidents  in  the  Junior'  class. 

20.  Fair  in  town — all  absentees  please  leave  their  names  in  the  office  so  we’ll 

be  sure  to  have  them. 

22.  Debating  team  organized — called  K.  O.  A. 

28.  Miss  Wood  says  male  Freshies  are  also  to  be  included  in  the  boys  meeting. 

29.  Notice : Have  decied  to  do  my  sleeping  2nd  period  P.  M.  Please  be  as 

quiet  as  possible.  Irma  Hunter. 

30.  Discover  Freshies  are  regular  songbirds. 

OCTOBER  1920. 

1.  School  one  month.  How  time  does  fly — prepare  for  those  six  weeks  tests 
now. 

4.  No  tardies. 

5.  Miss  Wood  tells  Freshies  the  halls  are  not  to  be  used  as  skating  rinks. 

6.  Miss  McDougal  showed  Cicero  Class  where  the  hand  bridge  was. 

7.  Clayton  Donahoe  lets  out  a blood  curdling  yell  as  the  result  of  sitting  on  a 
pin  which  some  kind  friend  ( ?)  had  thoughtfully  placed  in  his  seat. 

8.  Intelligence  test  this  A.  M.  Do  we  know  anything? 

18.  Back  after  vacation,  Frances  Ferney  and  a mouse  cause  a little  excitement. 

19.  Kitten  brought  ito  school  to  serve  as  a mouse  catcher. 

20.  First  announcement  of  a Lyceum  Course — Mr.  Lewis  forgets  part  of  his 
speech. 

21.  First  show. 

25.  Senior  class  seem  highly  interested  in  an  article  in  American  Magazine — 
called  ‘‘Twenty  Rules  for  a Happy  Marriage.” 

26.  Miss  McDougal  advocates  a four  subject  course  for  all  H.  S.  pupils. 
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^7.  Seniors  begin  harassing  the  poor  Freshies.  Won't  even  let  them  display 
their  new  pennant. 

29.  Assembly  entertained  by  the  music  of  pounding  hammers  all  A.  M.  Tattler 
Staff  decorating  for  Halloween  Party. 

31.  Tattler  Halloween  Party  a great  success.  Every  one  had  a fine  time. 
Entertained  by  several  ghosts.  Cleared  seventy-five  dollars  for  benefit  of 
Tattler. 


NOVEMBER  1920. 

1.  School  had  try  out  election.  Republicans  won  by  large  majority. 

4.  A daily  occurrence — Miss  Wood:  Please  take  your  own  seat  and  quit  talking. 

5.  Football  team  goes  on  a strike. 

8.  Armistice  W eek — we  sing  patriotic  songs. 

9.  Mr.  Lewis  entertains  a few  boys  who  played  hookey  in  the  office  in  a school 
session  from  3 :30  to  5 o’clock. 

10.  First  No.  of  Lyceum  course,  Miss  Maude  Willis,  impersonator,  gave  very 
interesting  program. 

11.  Latin  class  horrified  when  leaving,  as  Mrs.  Bell  kindly  asked  them  to  leave 

their  principal  parts ? 

12.  Mr.  Ellingson  gave  a very  interesting  talk  on  American  Legion. 

13.  Miss  Wrood  announces  that  she  will  give  us  a quizz  at  the  end  of  the  year  on 
her  Bible  readings. 

15.  Norma  has  changed  her  policy  and  has  decided  to  study  the  seventh  period. 
17.  Several  kids  sluff  sociology. 

22.  Mr.  Lewis  sings  for  us  seven  songs  by  Lieurance — leader  of  the  Little 
Symphony  orchftstra. 

23.  Last  Foot  ball  game  to  Pocatello.  Tomorrow  Thanksgiving  HL'RRAH ! 

24.  Concert  by  Little  Symphony  Orchestra. 

29.  Mrs.  Bell  absent  and  Latin  classes  turned  over  to  pupils. 

DECEMBER  1920. 

1.  W7eather  report:  Froze  last  night.  Slightly  warmer  today. 

2.  Society  has  it  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  V.  D.  are  off  for  the  winter. 

3.  Athletic  association  gave  party.  Fine  time.  Coach  went  to  dance  at  Rexburg. 
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6.  Smallpox  scare — rumors  of  compulsory  vaccination. 

7.  Faye  Donahoe  and  Hazel  Kooch  swore  off  using-  powder. 

19.  Gladys’  chair  slipped  but  Sara  to  the  rescue. 

23.  Senior  Program — Seniors  know  how  to  entertain. 

25.  Christmas  and  vacation. 

JANUARY  1921. 

3.  Lots  of  New  Year  resolutions  and  grades  will  advance  till  the  resolutions 
are  forgotten. 

4.  “Donate  Books  to  Public  Library,”  subject  of  speeches  by  Miss  Mabel 
Walker  and  Mr.  Evans  this  morning. 

5.  Miss  Wood  compliments  Sara  on  being  on  time. 

6.  We  won  our  first  Basket  Ball  game.  Idaho  Falls  got  peeved  when  they  saw 
how  far  they  were  outplayed  and  walked  off  floor. 

9.  School  ranks  depleted  this  A.  M.  as  many  students  decide  (to  become  book 
collectors  with  or  without  Miss  Woods  consent. 

11.  Scrap  on  between  the  “kiddies”  and  “Dignity  personified,”  over  book  drive. 

13.  Friday — and  the  13th  and  we  have  a basketball  game.  Hope  thirteen  is  our 
lucky  number. 

19.  Third  number  of  Lyceum  Course.  Lincoln  McConnell,  “the  guy  that  delivers 
the  goods.” 

25.  A few  green  Freshies  blow  in  to  cheer  us  up. 

26.  Some  people  think  themselves  so  bright  that  around  examination  time  they 
have  to  wear  smoked  glasses  when  they  look  at  themselves  in  the  mirror. 

28.  Program  this  A.  M.  Bishop  Miller  give  us  talk  on  Australia.  Rumors 
of  several  being  converted. 

29.  Hazel  Kooch  swallowed  a feather.  How — where — why  ? 

FEBRUARY  1921. 

1.  Mr.  Lewis  gives  us  a talk  on  good  character. 

2.  Concert  by  DeMille  Male  Quartet. 

4.  Ashton  girls  very  angry  over  first  Basket  Bal  defeat  this  year.  Also 
beat  Ashton  boys. 

7.  Fortune  Telling — Past,  Present  and  Future  revealed. 

Seer,  Lea  Evans. 

Office  hours  3 :30  to  5 :30,  Assembly  Row  “G,”  Seat  15. 
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8.  Basket  Ball  game  with  Newdale  tonight:  Miss  Wood  says  it  is  bound 

to  be  a good  game  if  we  participate  in  it. 

9.  Hazel  finds  out  that  a horse  sleeps  standing  up  and  that  a chicken  sleeps 
sitting  down. 

10.  Milton  writes  promissory  note  to  Lucille  with  Clayton  as  witness.  The 
Promise  ? 

11.  Goodness  Gracious  comes  back  to  school  after  two  weeks  vacation.  O 
Heavens,  how  funny ! 

14.  Miss  Wood  says  the  hall  is  not  a lover's  lane. 

15.  Wes  and  Glen  have  originated  a new  style  for  neckties — they  are  wearing 
shoe-strings. 

16.  It’s  a beautiful  afternoon. 

19.  Won  Basket  Ball  game  with  Driggs.  Dance  after — fine  time. 

22.  Washington’s  birthday — holiday. 

25.  Snow  goin’  lickety  split. 


MARCH  1921. 

1.  “Water,  water  everywhere  and  not  a drop  to  drink.” 

11.  Miss  McDougall  and  Kenneth  turn  our  English  class  into  a political  debate. 
Pro  and  con  on  Non-Partisans. 

14.  Class  advisors  give  us  a nice  little  sermon  when  report  cards  are  given  out. 

16.  Did  we  know  they  raised  coal — On  trees?  M.  M.  Says  they  do. 

17.  Back  to  childhood — girls  wear  hair  down  and  dress  in  gingham  aprons,  boys 
wear  overalls. 

21.  Freshies  make  debut  in  society.  Entertain  H.  S.  at  delightful  party. 


APRIL  1921. 

4.  Declamatory  contest — very  good.  Don  Lloyd  surprises  St.  Anthony  as  our 
silver-tongued  orator. 

8.  Junior  Prom — the  event  of  the  season.  Oh  you  dress  suits! 

10.  Miss  Wood  has  decided  to  order  a new  supply  of  Baby  Bens — Reason — 
Juniors  win  in  tardy  contest. 

11.  RAIN. 

12.  More— RAIN. 
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14.  Exams  over.  Nine  coffins,  four  gallons  of  embalming  fluid,  three  tons 
bandages,  needed. 

15.  Junior  class  and  partners  royally  entertained  by  the  Seniors. 

18.  Donald  Lloyd  won  second  place  in  the  State  Declamatory  contest  at  Boise. 
23.  School  serves  lunch  at  Public  Market — Best  Ever! 

25.  Hazel  Kooch  asks  to  sing  “Last  Night.”  Memories? 

26.  Last  number  of  Lyceum  course  ; “Standish  of  Standish”  given  by  elocution 
class.  Didn't  know  we  had  a Puritan  school  did  you? 

27.  Sophomores,  please  appoint  a commitee  to  see  that  Frank  Soule  gets  to  school 
on  time  at  least  once  in  the  next  six  weeks. 

29.  Tattler  goes  to  press. 

MAY  1921. 

20.  Miss  Wood  entertains  the  graduating  class. 

22.  Baccalaureate  Sermon  delivered  by  Rev.  Ludwig. 

23.  Senior  Class  Day  exercises. 

25.  Senior  play  under  direction  of  Miss  McDougall.  “Assisted  by  Sadie.” 

27.  Commencement  talk  by  Bishop  Spiers. 
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“ Every  man  truly  lives,  so  long  as  he  acts  his  nature. 
Or  some  way  makes  good  the  faculties  of  himself 
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Our  Football  Boys 

W e are  the  glorious  Football  team.  Football  team. 

No  one  knows  us  on  the  field,  on  the  field, 

For  pads  we  wear  from  head  to  toes,  head  to  toes; 

But  we  follow  the  ball  wherever  it  goes,  wherever  it  goes 
And  we  can  kick  the  ball,  kick  the  ball 
For  we  never  let  it  fall,  let  it  fall. 

All  our  lessons  we  had  to  make  up,  had  to  make  up, 

They  kept  us  working  night  and  day,  night  and  day 
So  with  rivals  we  could  play,  we  could  play, 

But  in  classes  we  don’t  flunk,  flunk  at  all. 

That’s  why  we  can  punt  the  ball,  punt  the  ball. 

To  help  our  team  to  win  this  fall,  win  this  fall. 
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First  Row:  Ellis  (Coach),  Jim  Breckinridge,  Frank  Soule. 

Second  Row:  Orville  Potts,  John  Bauer,  Wesley  Lloyd,  Elmer  Kershaw,  Heber  Sharp. 

Third  Row:  Frances  Armstrong,  Lloyd  Ferney,  Glen  Perham,  (Captain),  Donald  Lloyd  Clayton  Donahoe. 
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Athletic  Report 


The  opening  game  of  the  season  was  played  with  Pocatello;  St.  Anthony  losing 
the  game  with  a score  of  21  to  7.  St.  Anthony  secured  the  first  touchdown  after  a 
few  minutes  of  very  fast  playing.  But  the  lack  of  practice  began  to  show  and  fumbles 
were  frequent,  which  alone  made  Pocatello  the  winners. 

On  October  28,  the  team  played  the  I.  I.  T.  S.  This  resulted  in  a victory  for  St. 
Anthony;  the  final  score  being  18  to  0.  On  account  of  darkness  the  entire  game  was 
not  played. 

October  30. — -Our  next  game  was  played  with  our  husky  friends  from  Rexburg, 
this  game  resulted  in  a hard  won  victory  for  Rexburg,  which  was  due  to  a fumble 
recovered  by  Rexburg.  The  final  score  was  7 to  0. 

Sept.  2. — The  next  game  was  played  with  the  I.  I.  T.  S.  Although  the  H.  S.  was 
handicapped  with  the  absence  of  several  first  team  men  they  managed  to  get  the 
large  end  of  the  13  to  0 score. 

The  next  game  was  played  with  Idaho  Falls  which  also  resulted  in  a defeat  for 
St.  Anthony.  The  grounds  were  wet  and  blessed  with  several  inches  of  mud  which 
prevented  any  fast  playing  to  be  made;  and  as  St.  Anthony  relied  much  on  their 
fast  playing  they  were  greatly  handicapped.  But,  what's  the  matter  with  the  Falls 
they  refused  to  play  us  a return  game.  Score  I.  F.  14,  St.  A.  0. 

On  Nov.  16  we  again  met  Rexburg,  who  again  walked  off  of  the  field  with  the 
honors,  but  St.  A.  must  have  lost  the  spirit  as  they  didn't  half  try.  Score  10 — 0. 

The  last  game  of  the  season  was  played  with  Pocatello.  This  game  was  one  of 
the  fastest,  and  hardest  fought  games  played  during  the  season,  and  both  teams  de- 
termined to  win.  But  Again  St.  Anthony  had  the  hard  luck  losing  the  game  with  a 
score  of  14  to  7. 


Football  line-up: 

V.  C.  Ellis 

FLeber  Sharp  

Clayton  Donahoe  . 

Glen  Perham  

Flancis  Armstrong 

Donald  Lloyd  

Orville  Potts 

Lloyd  Ferney  

Elmer  Kershaw  . 

John  Bauer  

Frank  Soule  

Jim  Breckenredge 
Wesley  Lloyd  . . . 
Ray  Oleson  


Coach 

Full  Back 

Right  Half 

Left  Half  and  Captain 

Quarter  Back 

Right  End 

Left  End 

Left  Tackle 

Right  Tackle 

Left  Guard 

Right  Guard 

Center 

Sub. 

Sub. 
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Upper:  Frances  Armstrong,  Heber  Sharp,  R.  Estes,  (Coach),  Wesley  Lloyd,  Hugh  Baumberger. 

Lower:  Clayton  Donahoe,  Glen  Perham  (Captain),  Donald  Lloyd. 
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Basket  Ball 


The  opening  game  of  the  season  was  played  with  Idaho  Falls  on  our  home  floor. 
This  game  proved  to  be  a victory  for  St.  Anthony.  Idaho  Falls  after  trying  hard  to 
stop  St.  Anthony  from  passing  the  ball  through  the  hoop  finally  gave  up  in  despair 
and  left  the  floor  a few  minutes  after  the  second  half  had  began.  Score:  St.  A.  19,  I. 


The  next  game  was  played  with  our  husky  neighbors  from  Sugar  City.  This 
proved  to  be  a very  fast  game  which  resulted  in  defeat  for  St.  Anthony.  Score:  St. 

A.,  16,  Sugar  City,  34. 

The  boys  next  made  a trip  to  Driggs  but  here  again  they  met  defeat,  though  it 
can’t  be  said  the  boys  didnt  put  up  a hard  fight  during  the  entire  game.  Score:  St. 

A.,  19,  Driggs,  56. 

The  following  night  St.  Anthony  met  our  rivals  in  the  North  Ashton  finally  won 
the  game  after  a hard  fight,  with  much  aid  secured  from  the  umpire.  Wait  till  we 
get  our  next  chance  at  them.  Score:  St.  Anthony,  17,  Ashton,  22. 

The  next  game  was  played  with  Rigby  this  proved  to  be  a very  interesting  game, 
after  a hard  fight  the  boys  emerged  from  the  floor  with  the  bad  end  of  the  score. 
Score:  St.  A.,  17,  Rigby,  35. 

We  next  played  a return  game  with  our  friends  from  Ashton.  This  proved  to 
be  a very  rough  and  spirited  game,  both  teams  fighting  till  the  end.  After  the  smoke 
of  the  battle  had  cleared,  the  score  board  showed  that  Ashton  had  met  with  de- 
feat which  they  couldn't  take  very  well.  Score:  St.  A.,  22.  Ashton,  17, 

The  following  night  we  played  at  Rexburg  and  although  our  boys  had  played 
a hard  game  the  previous  night  they  put  up  a hard  fight.  The  final  score  resulted 
in  a victory  for  Rexburg.  Score:  St.  A.,  18,  Rexburg,  44. 

The  next  game  was  played  at  Idaho  Falls,  who  although  they  never  played 
any  better  than  they  did  in  their  previous  game  with  St.  Anthony,  came  out  of  the 
game  with  the  large  end  of  the  30  to  20  score. 

What  proved  to  be  the  fastest  and  cleanest  game  played  on  our  floor  occurred 
on  Saturday,  February  19,  when  Driggs  were  introduced  to  defeat  by  the  St.  Anthony 
five.  Speed  was  this  games  middle  name  and  through  the  smoke  which  arose  from 
the  floor  the  spectators  would  manage  to  see  the  ball  when  ever  a gust  of  wind 
rushed  through  the  hall.  At  the  end  of  the  last  half  the  score  stood  16  to  16;  five 
minutes  was  then  allowed  to  play  of  the  tie  the  final  score  was,  S.  A.,  19,  Driggs,  18. 

The  next  game  was  played  at  Sugar  City  when  St.  Anthony’s  second  team  met 
defeat  in  a hard  fought  battle.  Besides  playing  ball  much  of  the  boys  energy  was 
used  in  trying  to  stand  up  on  the  slick  floor  provided  by  Sugar.  Score:  St.  A.,  22, 

Sugar,  46. 

The  following  night  we  again  met  defeat  at  the  hands  of  Rigby.  The  score 
being  very  close  all  through  the  game,  but  Rigby  managed  to  keep  the  small  lead  they 
acquired  and  emerged  victorious.  Score:  St.  A.,  20,  Rigby,  36. 

The  last  game  of  the  season  was  played  with  Rexburg — on  account  of  the  size 
of  Rexburg  our  boys  were  put  at  a great  disadvantage.  But  our  boys  lived  up  to 
their  name  of  being  hard  fighters  and  Rexburg  was  pressed  hard  throughout  the  game 
to  hold  their  lead.  Score:  St.  A.,  21,  Rexburg,  29. 

Line-up: 


R.  F.  Estes Coach 

Weseley  Lloyd  Right  Forward 

Clayton  Donahoe  Left  Forward 

Heber  Sharp  Center 

Glen  Perham  Right  Guard  and  Captain 

Francis  Armstrong  Left  Guard 

Hugh  Baumberger  Sub. 

Lloyd  Ferney  Sub. 

Donald  Lloyd  Sub. 

Two  games  were  played  with  Newdale,  the  first  one  St.  Anthony  lost,  as  they  were 
not  accustomed  to  playing  in  a match  box.  The  second  was  played  on  our  home 
floor,  and  Newdale  was  defeated  by  a score  of  57  to  10. 
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Armory  Ball 


Armory  Ball  was  played  between  the  classes  for  the  first  time.  Much 
rivalry  and  class  spirit  was  shown  by  all  of  the  classes  during  the  whole  series. 

RESULTS  OF  THE  GAMES. 


Seniors  vs.  Juniors.  

Sophomores  vs.  Freshmen 

Juniors  vs.  Freshmen 

Seniors  vs.  Sophomores . . . 

Seniors  vs.  Freshies 

Juniors  vs.  Sophomores... 
Sophomores  vs.  Freshies.  . 

Seniors  vs.  Juniors 

Juniors  vs.  Freshies 

Seniors  vs.  Freshies  

Seniors  vs.  Sophomores  . 


Seniors,  19;  Juniors,  9 

Sophomores,  25;  Freshmen,  22 

Juniors,  31;  Freshmen,  11 

...  .Seniors,  10;  Sophomores,  9 

Seniors,  32;  Freshies,  15 

...Juniors,  17;  Sophomores,  16 
..Sophomores,  45;  Freshies,  12 

Seniors,  13;  Juniors,  9 

Juniors,  31;  Freshies,  3 

Seniors,  19;  Freshies,  9 

..Seniors,  10;  Sophomores,  21 


Per  cent  of  the  series  are : 

1.  Seniors 833% 

2.  Juniors  ....  .66 7% 

3.  Sophomores  ..  667% 

4.  Freshmen  . . .000 
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Results  From  Track  of  1920 


Time  or 


First  Place 

Second  Place 

Third  Place 

Distance 

1. 

Bicvcle  Race  

. . . . Baumberger 

Hammond 

2. 

High  Jump  

. . . . Potts 

Sharp 

Davis 

5 ft. 

3. 

(One  Mile  Run  

. . . . White 

Baumberger 

Meredith 

5 min.  55  sec. 

4. 

Broad  Jump  (Standing 

) . . .Yager 

Potts 

Jackson 

7 ft.  8 1-2  in. 

5. 

50-yard  Dash.  (Boys) 

. .Yager 

Meredith 

Jackson 

7.8  sec. 

6. 

50-yard  Dash  (Girls)  . 

Trout 

Young 

Steed 

8 sec. 

7. 

Broad  Jump.  (Running)  .Donahoe 

Yager 

Rasmussen 

17  ft.  5 sec. 

8. 

440-vard  Dash 

. . . . Yager 

Meredith 

Soule 

1 min.  2 sec. 

9. 

Throwing  Javelin  . . . . 

. . . . Fisher 

Rising 

Yager 

91  ft. 

10. 

100-yd.  Dash  (Bovs)  . 

Donahoe 

Armstrong 

10  3-4  sec. 

11. 

100-yd.  Dash  . (Girls) 

. . .Trout 

Young 

Young,  B. 

12  1-3  sec. 

12. 

Pole  Vault 

. . . . Yager 

Donahoe 

Davis 

8 ft. 

13. 

220-yd.  Dash 

. . . Armstrong 

Meredith 

Sharp 

27  sec. 

14. 

Tug  of  War  

. . . .Freshmen 

Sophomore 

Seniors 

15. 

Mixed  Relay  (1-2  Mile )...  Sophomores 

JYeshmen 

Seniors 

Points  won 

by  Seniors  .... 

46 

Points  won 

by  Juniors  . . . 

16 

Points  won 

by  Sophomores, 

40 

Points  won 

by  Freshmen.  . . 

32 

Gold  Medal  awarded — Harry  Yager — 29  points. 
Silver  Medal  Award — Clayton  Donahoe, — 11  points. 
Bronze  Medal  Award — Maragaret  Trout — 10  points. 
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Athletic  Association  Roll 


Leland  Workman 
Frank  Soule 
James  Sharp 
Orville  Potts 
Sidney  Yager 
Glen  Perham 
Heber  Sharp 
John  Bauer 
Milton  Meredith 
Clyde  Cox 
Elmer  Kershaw 
Alma  Smoot 


Emory  Soule 
Herbert  Holcomb 
Dale  King 
Harry  Arnold 
Hugh  Baumberger 
Clayton  Donahoe 
Francis  Armstrong 
Edwin  Cusick 
Marion  Hudson 
Wesley  Lloyd 
Donald  Lloyd 


Elston  McDonald. 
Wylie  Harris 
Julius  Fisher 
Raymond  Rosenlof 
Park  Soule 
Dave  Bedford 
Edmond  Stoddard 
James  Swenson 
Vernal  Sorenson 
Otto  Powell 
Louis  Douglas 


THE  OFFICERS  OF  THE  ASSOCIATION  ARE: 

President Glen  Parham 

Hugh  Baumberger 
....  Donald  Lloyd 

Wesley  Lloyd 

Orville  Potts 

Sidney  Yager 

. . Milton  Meredith 

LETTER  MEN : 


Vice  President 

Secretary  

Treasurer  

Sergeant  at  Arms 

Advertising  Manager 
Asst.  Advertising  Manager 


Clayton  Donahoe 
Lloyd  Ferney 
Wesley  Lloyd 
Glen  Perham 
Heber  Sharp 
Jim  Breckenridge 
Sidney  Yager 
Francis  Armstrong 


John  Bauer 
Elmer  Kershaw 
Frank  Soule 
Hugh  Baumberger 
Donald  Lloyd 
Milton  Meredith 
Orville  Potts 
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Girls’  Athletic  Report 

Shortly  after  school  commenced  the  girls  of  the  High  School  met  and  or- 
ganized a Girls’  Athletic  Association.  Lois  Birch  was  elected  first  president  and 
Eunice  Young,  vice-president  and  treasurer.  Although  this  organization  is  not 
complete  this  year,  it  has  helped  in  many  ways  and  may  be  even  more  success- 
ful in  the  future  if  continued.  It  has  brought  the  basket  ball  girls  in  touch 
with  the  sub-workers  and  second  team  and  has  encouraged  them  to  help  the  team 
in  their  practices. 

The  Basket  Ball  girls  began  to  practice  one  week  before  playing  the  first 
game  at  Ashton.  The  less  said  about  the  refereeing,  the  better  it  will  sound  for 
Ashton.  The  referee  which  Ashton  donated  was  afraid  we  might  get  up  steam 
so  merely  allowed  us  to  stand  around  while  the  Ashton  girls  rested  and  pitched 
foul  baskets.  The  score  was  in  Ashton’s  referee’s  favor,  19  to  8. 

Two  weeks  later  our  boys  and  girls  played  at  Rigby.  Most  of  our  girls 
were  cold  after  the  long  car  ride  from  St.  Anthony  to  Rigby,  but  we  were  given 
a royal  welcome  by  the  Rigby  girls.  Due  to  our  lack  of  pep  or  poor  organiza- 
tion we  were  again  defeated,  but  by  fairer  methods,  24  to  13. 

Our  later  encounters  were  on  our  home  floor.  February  4,  Ashton  came  to 
St.  Anthony.  All  our  efforts  to  welcome  and  please  were  useless.  Ashton  must 
have  victory  or  a fight.  They  tried  the  fight,  but  we  got  the  victory.  Score, 
16  to  9. 

On  Feb.  26  we  welcomed  the  Rigby  girls  and  boys  to  our  town.  The  game 
was  a fair,  square  and  swift  one.  The  Rigby  girls  said  they  were  satisfied  with 
everything  but  their  defeat.  But  they  were  good  sports  and  they  knew  how  to 
accept  a loss.  The  score  was  14  to  5 in  our  favor. 

Xot  too  much  credit  for  our  good  luck  in  the  last  two  games  can  be  given 
to  our  coach,  Mr.  Ellis.  He  entered  into  the  work  determined  to  make  us  a win- 
ning team.  He  has  succeeded,  for  the  girls  now  feel  that  they  are  well  organized. 

The  line-up  is  as  follows : 

Forwards — Lois  Birch  and  Katherine  Buster. 

Guards — Melva  Bean  and  Millie  Birch. 

Jumping  center — Erma  Lodge. 

Running  center — Eunice  Young  or  Faye  Donahoe. 

Hazel  Kooch  played  in  the  first  two  games  but  was  unable  to  play  later  be- 
cause of  a finger  broken  during  the  game  with  Ashton. 

On  the  eventful  night  when  our  boys  won  the  game  played  here  with  the 
all  star  Driggs  team,  the  girls  of  the  Athletic  Association  served  lunch  for  the 
two  teams. 

Three  girls  on  each  team  substitute  boys  in  the  Armory  Ball  games  when 
the  different  classes  play  against  the  swift  Senior  team.  The  girls  are 
quickly  becoming  skillful  players.  Ask  any  Junior  boy  about  it  if  you  wish  to 
be  assured. 

— L.  B. 
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Debating 


When  the  K.  O.  A.  was  first  organized  the  St.  Anthony  High  School  felt 
sure  that  its  place  in  the  debating  field  was  secure.  But  even  the  fondest  hopes  are 
often  ruthlessly  crushed  and  before  many  weeks  it  became  very  evident  that  the 
organization  itself  was  the  “one  big  question”  and  that  the  heated  arguments 
among  its  respective  members  alone  justified  its  ditinction  as  a debating  society. 
Nevertheless  we  must  not  overlook  the  fact  that  it  gave  us  a nucleus  about  which 
to  work.  Ex-members  of  the  K.  O.  A.  were  frequently  called  upon  to  exhibit 
their  talent  before  the  Assembly  and,  without  doubt,  they  furnished  considerable 
amusement  as  well  as  instructive  entertainment.  Early  in  March,  consideration 
was  given  to  debating  with  the  neighboring  cities  and  the  question  chosen  was 
“Resolved : That  immigration  should  be  restricted  to  zero  for  a period  of  ten 

years.”  After  much  discussion,  “destructive”  argument  and  uncertainty,  the  de- 
bating team  was  finally  formed,  with  Donald  Lloyd  as  busines  manager.  The 
affirmative  was  supported  by  Gladys  Snell,  Tyler  Bucheanau,  and  Frank  Soule; 
the  negative,  by  James  Sharp,  Lavern  Hansen,  and  Hazel  Van  Tassel.  A pre- 
liminary debate  was  held  March  16,  in  the  High  School  Auditorium.  Both  sides 
of  the  team  displayed  a wide  understanding  and  study  of  the  question  and,  de- 
spite the  very  small  attendance,  they  exhibited  real  enthusiasm  and  the  argu- 
ments advanced  were  overwhelmingly  convincing.  The  decision  of  the  judges 
was  in  favor  of  the  affirmative.  A triangular  debate  on  the  same  question  was 
scheduled  with  Pocatello  and  Idaho  Falls,  but  for  various  reasons  it  became  neces- 
sary to  cancel  it.  This  was  a)  great  disappointment  to  the  school  as  well  as  the 
debaters,  as  every  one  had  anticipated  a rousing  success  and  all  confidence  was 
placed  in  the  team.  We  have  every  right  to  believe  that  next  year,  if  oppor- 
tunity permits  the  St.  A.  H.  S.  can  make  a record  for  herself  in  debating. 
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Declamation 


St.  Anthony  has  always  E.ken  a great  interest  in  declamation,  but  the  earnest 
enthusiasm  shown  this  year  greatly  exceeded  that  of  previous  years.  This  was 
due  in  great  part  to  Professor  Lewis’  Expression  class — the  members  of  which 
learned  and  put  into  practice  the  fundamentals  and  principles  of  speaking  and  in- 
terpretation. Every  participant  in  the  contest  put  heart  and  soul  into  his  selection 
and  each  number  showed  the  unfailing  signs  of  careful  study  and  thought.  The 
local  contest,  held  in  the  auditorium,  March  25,  certainly  far  surpassed  anything 
of  like  manner,  given  here,  before.  Those  entering  the  contest  were : Donald 
Lloyd,  James  Sharp,  Park  Soule,  Mark  Ellingson  and  Tyler  Buchenau  in  Oratory ; 
Lucile  Hudson,  Edwin  Cusick,  and  Hazel  Van  Tassel,  in  Dramatics ; and  Ruth 
Bean,  Ida  Osguthorpe,  and  Faye  Donahoe,  in  Humorous.  Mrs.  McConnell  favored 
us  with  a piano  solo  and  Misses  Mollie  Hopkins  and  Norma  Soule  rendered  a most 
pleasing  duet.  The  conclusion  of  the  contest,  the  judges’  decision,  proved,  as 
usual,  to  be  the  most  exciting  even  of  the  evening.  The  winners  were  : In  Oratory, 
Donald  Lloyd,  with  the  selection,  “Impartial  Arbitration in  the  Dramatics, 
Hazel  Van  Tassel,  with  an  interpretation  of  “The  Violin  Maker  of  Cremona,” 
and  in  the  Humorous,  Ida  Osguthorpe,  with  the  very  humorous  sketch  entitled, 
“The  Toboggan  Slide.” 

On  April  4,  the  District  Contest  was  held  in  St.  Anthony  and  the  winning 
contestants  from  Idaho  Falls,  Rexburg,  Sugar  City,  Ashton,  Idaho  Industrial 
School,  and  St.  Anthony,  met  here  to  match  one  another  in  speaking  ability.  Sev- 
eral delightful  selections  were  given  by  thd  Industrial  School  Orchestra  and  the 
whole  program  was  a most  entertaining  affair.  The  intense  excitement  which 
prevailed  just  before  the  announcement  of  the  judges’  decision,  was  completely 
broken  when  it  was  made  known  that  Donald  Lloyd  had  won  first  place  in 
Oratory.  Breathless  silence  gave  way  to  frenzied  applause  and  Donald  was 
fully  aware  that  the  High  School  would  support  him  to  the  end.  We  were 
also  glad  to  receive  the  announcement  that  Hazel  Van  Tassel  and  Ida  Osguthorpe 
had  been  given  second  place  in  Dramatic  and  Humorous,  respectively. 

It  was  with  the  highest  spirits  that  we  sent  Donald  off  to  Boise  to  the  State 
Contest,  held  April  15.  Donald  in  competition  with  the  best  High  School  orators 
of  Idaho,  carried  off  second  place.  We  predict  for  Mr.  Lloyd,  a most  successful 
career  in  oratory  and  we  are  confident  that  next  year  he  will  bring  to  St.  A.,  the 
championship  of  Idaho  in  Oratory. 
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Standish  of  Stand ish” 


The  last  number  of  the  High  School  Lyceum  Course,  “Standsih  of  Standish”  was 
given  by  the  Expression  Class  of  the  High  School,  at  the  Gray  Opra  House,  Tuesday 
night,  April  26.  The  Industrial  School  orchestra  furnished  some  very  excellent  music 
as  a prelude  and  between  acts. 

There  was  a very  large  and  appreciative  audience.  The  play  went  off  iin  very 
excellent  shape,  notwithstanding  that  the  class  had  worked  but  three  weeks,  commem- 
orated the  landing  of  the  Pilgrims,  three  hundred  years  ago.  Every  part  was  very  well 
taken  and  a very  careful  attempt  was  made  to  really  impersonate  the  Pilgrims. 

The  roles  of  the  hero  and  the  heroine  were  taken  by  Mark  Ellingson  and  Norma 
Soule,  respectively;  Captain  Standish  was  not  only  a man  of  noble  lineage  and  char- 
actr,  not  only  strong  and  courageous  but  at  times  sympathetic  as  in  his  playing  with 
Rose,  then  again  he  was  very  irascible  in  temper  and  sharp  of  tongue.  The  writer 
believes  that  he  portrayed  such  a character  in  the  play.  Priscilla  was  ardent,  keen, 
practical  and  helpful,  and  in  her  relation  to  John  Alden  showed  all  the  vivacity  and 
temperament  of  the  French  who  were  her  forebears.  The  character  was  very  well 
interpreted  and  acted. 

The  character,  John  Alden,  was  well  taken  by  Tyler  Buchenau.  John  Alden  is 
shy,  gentle,  yet  a brave  good  man  of  sterling  worth  who  greatly  admires  Miles 
Standish  and  is  deeply  in  love  with  Priscilla.  After  pleading  for  his  Captain  to 
Priscilla  he  later  follows  her  own  suggestion  wherein  she  says,  “Why  don’t  you  speak 
for  yourself,  John?” 

Mary  Chilton  is  a quiet,  peaceful  character,  somewhat  given  to  melancholy  but 
always  responds  to  the  vivacity  of  Priscilla.  The  part  was  played  very  well  by  Hazel 
Blevins. 

The  character,  William  Bradford,  was  taken  by  Wesley  Lloyd,  and  that  of  Mistress 
Brewster,  by  Gladys  Snell.  These  two  characters  in  the  play  were  more  strictly 
Puritan  than  any  others  and  both  parts  were  well  played.  It  is  to  be  remembered 
that  not  all  of  the  Puritans  were  Pilgrims.  It  is  somewhat  of  a revelation  to  know 
that  they  had  such  a character  as  Desire  Minter.  She  was  a mischievous,  envious, 
troublesome  girl,  one  somewhat  unbalanced,  due  perhaps  to  the  sufferings  the  people 
had  to  endure.  We  must  remember  there  was  tragic  illness,  death,  and  privation,  and 
always  present  the  troublesome  Indians.  The  character,  Desire  Minter,  was  played 
very  well  by  Eunice  Fletcher. 

The  Indian,  Squanto,  was  portrayed  by  Levern  Hansen.  The  Indian  character 
is  true  to  history  and  Squanto  was  a friend  of  the  white  men  and  no  doubt  saved 
them  from  many  Indian  troubles.  The  part  was  well  taken  throughout. 

Rose  Standish  was  portrayed  by  Hazel  Kooch.  Rose  represented  a Pilgrim  whose 
physique  was  not  sturdy  enough  for  the  cold  chilly  winds  of  New  England.  She  was 
ill  and  soon  succumbed  to  the  rigors  of  exposure.  Her  part  in  the  play  was  pathetic 
and  gave  a real  revelation  of  the  courage  and  sublimity  of  the  character  of  the  sturdy 
Pilgrims  and  was  well  given. 

John  Howland  was  the  clerk  of  the  colony.  He  was  a hardy  character,  of  noble 
worth;  while  he  had  fewer  lines  throughout  the  play  than  others,  the  character 
was  very  well  delineated  by  Frank  Soule. 

It  is  impossible  in  one  short  play  to  show  all  the  phases  of  the  life  of  the  Pilgrim 
fathers,  but  an  attempt  was  made  to  faithfully  portray  the  characters  here  represented. 
The  speeches  were  long  and  difficult,  and  the  English  classic.  The  cast  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated for  their  excellent  efforts. 
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Society  Report 

School  had  been  in  session  for  some  time  and  we  were  all  dying  for  some  real 
excitement  so  it  was  decided  that  on  October  1,  1920.  we  would  hold  our  annual  “get 
acquainted”  party.  Evidently  most  of  those  people  so  anxious  for  excitement  suc- 
ceeded in  finding  it  elsewhere  for  the  crowd  was  decidedly  small.  Those  present  en- 
joyed themselves  as  much  as  possible  under  such  trying  circumstances,  and  the  ones 
that  so  kindly  absented  themselves  missed  some  very  delicious  punch.  Here’s  hoping 
our  parties  improve  rapidly  along  the  line  of  more  boys  to  dance  with  and  thus  more 
fun  dancing.  The  Senior  girls  however  enjoyed  themselves  and  were  certainly  busy 
teaching  the  “Freshie”  boys  to  dance. 

The  time  passed  slowly  and  to  relieve  the  tedious  monotony  of  study,  the  “Tattler 
Staff”  announced  that  on  October  29,  they  would  give  a Halloween  Party  in  the 
Gym.  The  “old”  gym,  was  certainly  decorated  beyond  recognition  and  it  was  so  weird 
and  beautiful  that  everyone  was  “awe-struck.”  The  punch  and  candy  booths  and 
the  fish-pond  were  extremely  popular  and  a very  good  crowd  was  in  attendance. 
One  of  the  most  attractive  features  of  the  evening  was  a “moon  light”  waltz  but 
as  the  “man  in  the  moon”  was  either  too  sleepy  or  too  out  of  sorts  to  show  up  we 
were  forced  to  substitute  lighted  pumpkin  faces  for  the  moon.  Instead  of  detracting, 
this  enchanted  the  beauty  of  the  scene  and  made  it  more  delightful.  The  enormous 
sum  of  one  hundred  one  dollars  and  eighty-three  cents  was  taken  in  and  $75.00  cleared. 
This  enjoyable  evening  passed  too  swiftly  and  everyone  present  expressed  earnest 
desires  for  another  party  of  like  nature. 

Our  next  party  given  by  the  “Student  Body”  was  on  December  3rd.  A large 
crowd,  very  entertaining  and  “brimming  over”  with  fun  was  present  and  a wonder- 
ful evening  was  spent. 

On  January  18,  1921,  the  Library  Board  entertained  the  High  School  at  a danc- 
ing party  in  the  gym.  A glorious  time  was  shown  to  those  who  were  present  and  we 
all  felt  that  our  hard,  earnest  efforts  to  obtain  books  had  been  worth  while.  Dainty 
refreshments  were  served  and  the  entire  evening  was  successful.  We  must  say  that 
the  Library  Board  are  good  at  entertaining. 

Fbruary  11,  was  a night  which  none  could  soon  forget.  Our  “Basket  Ball  Boys" 
met  the  Driggs  team  on  our  own  floor  and  we  were  the  happy  winners.  After  the 
game  the  Girls’  Athletic  Association  entertained  the  boys  of  both  teams.  An 
elaborate  two  course  luncheon  was  served.  A dance  was  given  afterward  and  the 
evening  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all. 

We  were  all  looking  forward  to  March  7,  for  the  rumor  of  a Freshman  Party 
had  been  floating  through  the  air  and  we  were  all  rather  curious  to  see  what  kind 
of  entertainers  our  “Freshies”  were.  At  last  the  day  came  and  they  certainly  en- 
tertaine  dthe  High  School  royally.  The  decorations  in  yelLow  and  brown  were  ex- 
ceptionally pretty  and  the  gym  was  changed  into  a very  delightful  place.  The  music 
was  good  and  the  crowd  excellent.  Dancing  and  cards  were  enjoyed  and  punch 
was  served.  We  can  hand  it  to  the  “Freshies”  for  the  ysurely  exceeded  our  ex- 
pectations. 

On  March  18,  the  “Tattler  Staff”  gave  their  second  party.  They  decided  that  it 
should  be  a character  ball  and  some  very  queer  characters  sprang  Into  being.  | Tom 
Sawyer  and  Huckleberry  iFnn  were  certainly  true  to  life  and  the  “bashful’  farmer 
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lad  was  indeed  unlike  most  of  .our  modern  boys.  A strange  young  lady  was  also 
present  and  succeeded  in  captivating  a large  majority  of  the  boys.  The  gym  was 
arrayed  in  the  strangest  conglomeration  of  colors  ever  seen  before,  but  it  corresponded 
wonderfully  to  the  many  unusual  and  grotesque  apparitions  that  danced  fantastically 
to  the  music.  Confetti,  and  serpentine  made  the  evening  more  successful  and  every- 
one reported  a good  time.  About  $20  was  dared  for  the  Tattler. 

On  April  1,  the  Sophomores  entertained  the  High  School  at  their  annual  “Hop.” 
The  gym  was  decorated  artistically  with  pennants.  A good  crowd  attended  and 
some  very  deLicious  punch  wras  served  throughout  the  evening.  A remarkably  en- 
joyable time  reported. 

April  8,  came  at  last  and  with  it  the  Junior  Prom.  The  gym  was  wonderfully 
decorated  in  purple  and  white  and  a large  moon  shone  brightly  upon  several  very  en- 
trancing moon-light  waltzes.  During  the  evening  elaborate  refreshments  were  served. 
Many  of  the  parents  were  present  and  the  evening  was  delightful.  Aprogram  was  given 
wrhich  all  enjoyed.  Four  .out  of  town  guests  wrere  present  and  they  reported  a better 
time  then  they  had  ever  had  before.  The  class  of  ’21  fully  appreciate  the  delightful 
manner  in  which  they  were  honored  by  the  class  of  ’22. 

The  evening  of  April  15,  witnessed  a very  successful  attempt  on  the  part  of 
the  Seniors  to  show  their  fellow  school-mates  a good  time.  The  gym  had  never 
before  been  decorated  more  originally  and  artistically  and  the  Senior  colors  of  purple 
and  white  transformed  the  gym  into  a place  of  loveliness.  Graceful  butterflies  floated 
through  the  air  and  branches  of  purple  and  white  flowers  adorned  the  walls.  De- 
licious punch  was  served  and  at  a very  opportune  moment  a large  bag  was  opened 
and  balloons  of  all  colors  slowly  descended  to  the  floor  to  the  delight  for  the  dancers. 
An  exceptionally  good  crowd  made  the  evening  doubly  successful. 

We  hope  that  this  will  not  end  our  social  events  for  the  year  and  we  are  con- 
vinced that  it  will  not,  for  we  have  heard  rumors  of  a Junior  Basket  Supper,  several 
picnics  and  a grand  and  glorious  trip  to  Pincocks. — L.  H. 


JUST  A WORD. 

A great  deal  of  credit  should  go  to  Mollie  Hopkins  in  consideration  of  the 
service  she  has  rendered  the  High  School  in  playing  the  piano  for  the  assembly 
singing.  Mollie  has  faithfully  and  ably  performed  this  duty  and  we  think  a wrord  of 
appreciation  fitting  here. 


Page  Ninety-three 


CAN  YOU  GUESS  WHO? 


Page  Ninety-four 


THE  TATTLER 

• IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIUIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIItlllllllltIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII 


Alumni 


A study  of  the  Alumni  roll  discloses  some  very  interesting  facts,  which 
point  out  the  influence  and  importance  of  this  H.  S.  on  the  lives  of  its  graduates. 
Plain  figures  tell  the  story  best,  and  they  need  no  explanation  to  demonstrate  their 
significance. 

Out  of  174  graduates,  (excepting  40  women  graduates  who  are  married,  and 
7 deceased),  there  are  at  the  present  time : 

21  Farmers  and  Ranchers. 

18  Students  of  Universities. 

17  Stenographers  and  Bookkeepers. 

1 Salesman ; 1 Reporter ; 1 artist , 

10  Clerks. 

4 In  Military  and  Civil  Service. 

3 Mechanics. 

2 Missionaries. 

2 Dentists 

1 Nurse;  1 Banker;  1 Electrician. 

1 Post  Graduate. 

ALUMNI  REPORT. 

The  annual  banquet  of  the  Alumni  was  held  at  the  St.  Anthony  Cafe,  in 
honor  of  the  Class  of  1920,  on  May  7,  1920.  There  were  about  thirty  alumnae 
present  and  the  entire  class  of  1920,  which  is  now  a part  of  our  association. 

A five  course  dinner  was  served.  T7ey  Brisbin  was  our  very  efficient  toast- 
master. All  classes  were  represented  and  a report  given  on  each  one,  with  the 
exception  of  the  classes  of  1908  and  1911. 

The  following  were  elected  as  officers  of  the  association: 

Gerald  Jamison,  President;  Talcott  Hopkins,  First  Vice-president;  Sarah 
Hansen,  Second  Vice-president;  Phebe  Arnold,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

This  is  the  only  event  of  the  past  year  of  the  alumni,  but  we  hope  at  least 
to  meet  again  at  a banquet  for  the  class  of  1921. 
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Agricultural  Work 

There  are  three  classes  in  Agriculture  in  the  St.  Anthony  high  school,  which 
require  the  full  time  of  the  instructor,  W.  C.  Stanton. 

The  work  comes  under  the  Smith-Hughes  Act,  which  is  a law  passed  by 
Congress  in  1917,  providing  that  Vocational  Agriculture  be  taught  in  the  high 
schools,  and  according  to  certain  standards  or  requirements.  One  of  the  prin- 
ciple features  of  this  law  is  that  the  work  given  shall  be  practical  as  far  as  pos- 
sible. Two  methods  are  used  to  accomplish  this.  First,  ninety  minute  class 
periods  daily,  which  may  be  used  for  recitation,  study,  or  laboratory,  (inside  or 
out  in  the  field).  Second,  the  project  or  actual  work  by  the  pupil,  in  which 
he  puts  into  practice  some  of  the  things  he  has  learned  in  class ; — this  work  is 
carried  out  at  home  and  hence  is  called  the  Home  Project.  The  boy  does  all 
the  work,  keeps  records  and  turns  in  a full  report  of  the  project,  and  receives 
all  or  a part  of  the  proceeds  for  his  own,  in  addition  to  his  school  credit. 

The  first  year  class  takes  up  the  study  of  Agronomy,  which  deals  with 
cereal  and  forage  crops,  soils  and  fertilizers  and  farm  management  problems. 

The  Animal  Husbandry  work  consists  of  a study  of  the  breeds  of  animals, 
milk  testing,  stock  judging,  and  care  and  management  of  animals. 

In  the  Farm  Shop  work  practical  instruction  is  given  in  the  use  of  tools,  in 
construction  of  things  useful  on  the  farm,  and  in  repair  work.  An  invitation  is 
extended  to  patrons  of  the  school  desiring  to  have  things  made  for  the  farm,  to 
send  us  a rough  sketch  or  plan  and  the  lumber,  and  we  will  do  th,e  construction 
work  free  of  charge. 

Forty-six  pupils  were  enrolled  in  the  three  classes  of  Agriculture  this  term. 
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The  Vocational  Training  Class 

The  need  has  long  been  felt  for  some  means  by  which  those  who  wish  to  se- 
cure the  third  grade  certificates  in  Idaho  might  prepare  themselves  in  the  funda- 
mental subjects.  To  this  end,  the  syllabus  of  a course  has  been  drawn  up  by  a 
committee  appointed  at  the  request  of  the  State  Department  of  Education.  The 
subjects  taught  in  compliance  with  the  outline  of  the  committee  are:  arithmetic, 
geography,  and  grammar. 

This  class  was  begun  last  year  under  the  able  supervision  of  Miss  Wood. 
So  well  established  was  it  that  the  class  of  this  year,  numbering  eleven,  is  the 
largest  of  its  kind  in  the  state. 

The  training  included  special  topics,  substitute  teaching,  a thorough  review 
of  the  subjects  and  occasional  visits  to  the  grades. 

As  a test  of  their  real  knowledge  of  pedagogy,  the  class  took  the  November 
County  Teachers’  examination  in  spelling  and  arithmetic.  The  class  average  in 
arithmetic  was  81,  only  two  falling  below  the  required  minimum  grade  of  75. 
The  average  in  spelling  was  89,  not  one  falling  below  the  required  grade.  This 
is  considered  a remarkably  high  average  and  is  undoubtedly  due  to  the  thorough 
teaching  of  Miss  Wood  and  the  interest  of  the  class  in  their  work. 

Three  of  our  members  will  attend  the  Rexburg  Normal  College;  one,  the 
Lewiston  Nomal,  and  three,  the  Pocatello  Technical  Institute,  for  the  finishing 
touches  after  which  they  will  be  "full-fledged”  teachers,  capable  of  guiding  the 
minds  of  the  younger  generation. 
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The  Student  Council 

One  of  the  most  interesting  features  of  the  past  school  year  has  been  the 
Lyceum  Course,  which  was  brought  here  through  the  efforts  of  financial  backing 
of  Miss  Wood  and  Mr.  Lewis.  There  were  four  outside  numbers,  comprising  an 
impersonator,  a Symphony  Orchestra,  a male  quartet  and  a lecturer,  and  the  fifth 
number  was  the  play,  “Standish  of  Standish,”  given  by  the  High  School  under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  Lewis.  Every  number  was  attended  by  a large  crowd,  and 
every  attending  audience  was  well  pleased  with  the  high  class  of  entertainment 
offered. 

A good  course  of  this  nature  has  been  a long  felt  need,  not  only  in  the  high 
school,  but  in  the  community.  Such  a course  affords  splendid  entertainment; 
but  its  educational  value  must  not  be  under  rated.  We  are  too  prone  to  consider 
entertainment  as  a luxury  and  not  a necessity.  It  is  an  old  but  truthful  saying 
that  all  work  and  no  play  makes  Jack  a dull  boy,  thus  the  diversion  alonet  makes 
such  things  worth  while.  Added  to  this  are  the  benefits  reaped  from  a purely 
instructive  viewpoint.  The  importance  of  good,  clean,  wholesome  entertainment 
and  the  part  it  plays  in  education  is  too  often  overlooked  especially  in  small 
schools. 

The  appearance  of  a few  good  performers  as  we  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
last  winter,  breaks  up  the  monotony  of  regular  routine,  and  helps  to  lighten 
our  tasks.  It  allows  us  to  get  an  insight  into  a bigger  and  different  world 
than  that  to  which  we  are  accustomed.  Surely  this  inspiration  is  essential  to  a 
broad  education  if  it  is  possible  for  the  Lyceum  course  to  continue  it  should,  and 
we  believe  it  will  receive  the  hearty  support  of  the  school  and  community: 


The  Lyceum  Course 

A Student  Council  comprising  Student  Body  officers  and  some  class  offi- 
cers, was  organized  at  the  beginning  of  the  school  year,  upon  the  suggestion  of 
Miss  Wood.  The  Council  has  proved  itself  so  beneficial  to  the  school  in  so 
many  ways  that  we  now  wonder  how  we  ever  got  along  without  it.  Many  good 
results  have  been  obtained  by  the  Council  which  could  not  have  been  obtained  by 
any  other  means.  Matters  which  vitally  affect  the  interests  of  the  High  School, 
have  been  brought  before  the  Council  and  have  been  carefully  and  wisely  dealt 
with.  The  big  problems  most  of  which  can  not  be  effectively  handled  by  the 
Student  Body  as  a whole,  may  be  discussed  and  acted  upon  by  a body  of  this 
sort.  Furthermore  the  Council  has  been  a booster  for  the  school. 

May  the  Student  Council  continue  in  this  High  School.  It  is  certain  that  its 
influence  and  importance  will  become  more  and  more  apparent,  and  each  year 
it  will  be  realized  to  a fuller  extent,  that  it  is  indispensable  to  the  welfare  of  the 
High  School. 
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“ These  delights  if  thou  const  give. 
Mirth,  ivith  thee  I mean  to  live.  ' 
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Scraps  of  a Letter 

“It's  Lullaby-Time  in  Shadow-Land,”  “The  Sun  is  Rising  Through  the 
Golden  Gate,”  and  “I’m  Just  A-wearying  for  You.”  “I  Wonder  If  the  Same 
Moon  Shines  in  Ireland,”  tonight,  and  have  “The  Caroline  Sunshine”  cast 
“Hawaiian  Smiles”  on  that  “Dear  Little  Boy  of  Mine?” 

“You’d  Be  Surprised”  at  the  “Freckles”  on  your  “Jazz  Baby,”  for  “I  Am 
Climbing  Mountains,”  trying  to  finally  locate  myself  in  “Weeping-Willow  Lane,” 
but  “You  Ain’t  Heard  Nothing  Yet.”  All  I have  are  “Sunny  Weather  Friends,” 
and  “Everybody  Calls  Me  Honey.”  They  want  to  “Take  Me  to  the  Land  of 
Jazz”  in  a “Caravan.”  “Nobody  Knows,”  but  last  night  I was  at  “The  High 
Brow  Babys  Ball,”  jazzing  the  “Blues”  away  and  came  home  in  a “Taxi” 
through  “The  Gates  of  Gladness.” 

“That  Wonderful  Mother  of  Mine,”  says  I had  better  “Go  Slow  and  Easy,” 
or  “I  Might  Be  Your  Once  in  a While,”  as  your  “Music  of  Wedding  Chimes,” 
don't  always  go  with  “Kings.” 

Please  cross  me  for  I am  “Lonesome  That’s  All,”  and  “I’m  Not  Jealous.” 

If  you  don't  take  advantage  of  my  good  nature,  “I  Know  That  I’ll  Be  Happy 
When  the  Preacher  Makes  You  Mine.”  “We  Can  Spend  Our  Days  Together,” 
“In  That  Tumbled  Down  Shack  in  Ahtlone,”  “Sipping  Cider  Thru  a Straw.” 

“Jerry,”  is  leaving  for  the  “Dreamy  Amazon,”  in  his  “Little  Birch  Canoe,” 
and  I asked  him  if  I might  send  this  “Message”  by  him  and  he  said  “01^,  La, 
La,  We,  We.” 

“All  Thru  the  Night”  “A  Hawaiian  Blue  Bird”  has  been  singing  a “Dixie 
Lullaby”  in  “My  Isle  of  Golden  Dreams.” 

I am  “Yearning”  to  be  “In  Your  Arms”  “And  Let  the  Rest  of  the  World 
Go  By.” 

“Till  We  Meet  Again,” 

“MARGIE.” 

— A.  P.  ’22. 
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High  School  Ten  Commandments 

1.  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  school  before  St.  Anthony  High  School. 

2.  Thou  shalt  not  make  any  image  or  likeness  of  any  member  of  the 
Faculty.  (This  applies  to  Freshies.) 

3.  Furthermore,  thou  shalt  not  flatter  the  afore-mentioned  personages  to 
obtain  higher  grades  for  “Justice  not  postponed,’’  and  will  surely  be  shown  those 
who  deserve  it. 

4.  Thou  shalt  not  study  in  vain,  but  a place  on  the  “Honor  Roll”  shall  verily 
be  thy  reward  for  diligence. 

5.  Remember  the  holidays  to  accept  them  royally. 

6.  Honor  thy  superintendent  and  thy  principal  that  thy  days  may  be  short  in 
the  school  that  thy  townspeople  have  given  thee. 

7.  Thou  shalt  not  speak  above  a shout  in  the  hall. 

8.  Thou  shalt  not  steal.  Verily  I say  unto  you,  that  thy  punishment  shall 
be  publicity. 

9.  Thou  shalt  tell  the  truth  when  a fib  is  more  effective. 

10.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor’s  new  dress,  thy  best  friend’s  beaux, 
thy  sister’s  popularity,  nor  thine  enemies’  high  grades. 


MATHEMATICS 

The  sums  I did, 

When  but  a kid 

Were  very  hard  to  take. 
Arithmetic, 

It  made  me  sick, 

And  caused  my  heart  to  ache. 
It  made  me  sight 
To  mulitply. 

Addition  was  a crime, 

But  I can  grope 
Thru  whispering  dope 
And  have  a dandy  time. 


BIRTHSTONES. 


Ereshmen  . 
Sophomores 
Juniors 
Seniors  . . . 


. . Emeralds 
Moonstones 
Grindstones 
Tombstones 


MOTHER  GOOSE  MODERNIZED. 


The  cows  are  in  the  meadow, 
The  sheep  are  in  the  grass ; 
But  all  the  silly  little  geese 
Are  in  the  Freshman  Class. 


Lucile  Hudson  has  lost  sleep 
And  can't  tell  where  to  find  it 
She  has  lost  it  before, 

And  she  will  some  more, 

So  she  ought  not  to  mind  it. 


Boyibus  likibus  sweeta  gilorum 
Girlibus  likibus  nica  boyorutn 
Boyibus  Kissibus  sweeta  gi riorum 
Girlibus  likibus,  wanta  somorum. 
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Hear  Ye,  Hear  Ye! 


1.  Know  ye,  Freshmen,  there  were  ever  many  multitudes  of  slips  between 
the  cups  of  the  foolish  and  their  lips. 

2.  Ye  who  would  fain  feast,  prepare  thy  stomachs  for  a large  portion  of 
disappointment. 

3.  When  ye  had  first  heard  the  words  of  the  librarian  who  said  unto  you 
and  all  the  rest  of  the  flock. 

4.  To  that  division  of  ye  which  has  brought  forth  unto  me  on  the  fifth 
day  at  noon  the  greatest  number  of  books  a copious  banquet  shall  be  spread 
forth. 

5.  Know  ye  also  that  each  one  of  your  division  shall  bring  forth  a volume 
out  of  his  own  shelves,  else  ye  shall  be  denied. 

6.  When  ye  had  first  heard  these  words  ye  exalted  in  thine  own  hearts  and 
collected  thy  number  together  and  thy  chief  said  unto  them,  “Go  ye  unto  all  the 
earth  and  demand  of  them  that  ye  see  that  they  give  unto  you  many  volumes. 
When  ye  have  done  this  return. 

7.  And  it  came  to  pass  that  there  were  some  of1  your  members  who  heard 
not  even  because  ye  did  not  bid  them  gather  to  hear  thy  chief  speak. 

8.  And  these  few  delved  not  even  into  their  own  shelves  and  did  neither 
offer  books. 

9.  And  after  the  time  had  been  consumed  these  were  discovered  by  worthy 
Seniors  and  were  caused  to  swear  that  they,  who  called  themselves  Freshmen, 
had  not  contributed  unto  your  collection. 

10.  And  the  same  Seniors  said  unto  you,  Deny  them  not,  for  they  are  of 
your  number. 

11.  But  ye  did  deny  these  of  your  own  number  because  ye  were  selfish  and 
knew  that  were  it  not  for  these  whom  ye  denied  ye  would  receive  the  banquet 
since  ye  had  collected  the  most  books. 

12.  Wherefore,  O Freshmen,  ye  are  unholy  in  the  sight  of  thy  advisor  and 
of  thy  Principal  and  of  thy  Superintendent  and  of  thy  classmates. 

13.  Furthermore  no  banquet  shall  be  prepared  for  ye  alone,  but  the  Seniors, 
the  Juniors,  and  the  Sophomores  shall  partake  thereof.  So  speaketh  the  li- 
brarian. 

14.  Know  ye,  Freshmen,  there  were  ever  many  multitudes  of  slips  between 
the  cups  of  the  foolish  and  their  lips. 

— T.  B. 
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JOKES 


Ruby  B. : ‘‘Why  do  the  leaves  in  the  book 
stay  together?” 

Viola  W. : "Oh,  they’re  bound  to  do  that.” 

Hazel  B. : “I  don't  see  how  the  football 

players  ever  get  clean.” 

Hazel  K. : "Well,  we  have  a scrub  team.” 


Parke  S. : “What  is  incense?” 

Wylie  H. : “Holy  smoke.” 

Elis:  “Even  love  itself  is  governed  by 

scientific  laws.” 

Experienced  Senior:  “Sure,  the  lower  the 

gas,  the  greater  the  pressure.” 


Melvin  H. : “What’s  the  most  nervous  thing 
next  to  a woman?” 

Emory  S. : “Me  next  to  a woman.” 

Miss  McD.:  “What  tense  are  you  using?” 

Heber  S. : "Pretense.” 

Miss  Johnson:  “Jim's  mind  is  always  wan- 

dering.” 

M iss  McD.:  “Yes  but  it  don’t  wander  very 

far.” 

Wesley  L. : “You  are  the  breath  of  my 

life.” 

Hazel  B. : "Hold  your  breath  awhile.” 

Gentleman:  “Well,  young  man,  who  are 

you : 

Boy:  "Oh,  Pm  just  Faye’s  brother.’ 

Freshie:  "Pa,  won’t  you  buy  me  a microbe 
to  help  me  with  my  Mathematics?” 

Pa:  "What  good  will  a microbe  do  you?” 

Freshie:  "The  teacher  said  it  would  mul- 

tiply rapidly." 

G.  P. : “When  a girl  steals  a boy’s  heart, 

is  she  guilty  of  larceny?” 

Judge:  “Yes,  and  the  usual  penalty  is 

life  imprisonment  (for  the  boy).” 

Ellis,  in  Physics:  “What  would  you  do 

if  you  had  an  eight-sided  figure?” 

Kate  E.:  “I’d  go  jump  in  the  river.” 


Lawyer:  “Are  you  aware  sir,  what  you 

contemplate  is  illegal?” 

Client:  “Certainly  what  do  you  suppose 

I came  to  consult  you  for?” 

Fresh.:  “If  a submarine  sank,  would  a 

safety  razor?” 

Soph.:  “No,  but  dynamite.” 

Leah:  “Ever  hear  that  story  about  the 

two  tramps?” 

Sylvia  C.:  “Yea,  a bum  joke.” 

Miss  Johnson:  “W’hat  makes  steel  better 

than  iron?” 

Beth  S. : “It’s  more  refined.” 

Irate  Parent:  “You  can  get  rid  of  money 

faster  than  any  man  I know.” 

Son:  “True,  dad,  but  listen,  by  getting 

rid  of  it  quickly  I save  a lot  of  time,  and 
time  you  know  is  money.” 

Pat : “This  is  the  first  time  inny  of  these 

corporations  hev  done  innything  to  bennifit.” 

Mike:  “How’s  that,  Pat?” 

Pat:  “It’s  this  siven  cent  fare,  I hev  been 

walkin’  to  and  from  me  work  and  savin’  tin 
cents,  now'  I kin  save  fourteen  cints.” 

Father  (lecturing  to  son)  : “Suppose  I 

should  be  taken  away  suddenly,  what  would 
become  of  you?” 

Son:  “Oh  I’d  be  here  all  right.  Governor, 

the  question  is,  what  would  become  of  you?” 
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Julius  F. : ‘"Your  pocket  book  don’t  seem 

to  grow  any  fatter.” 

Lawrence  B. : “No,  there’s  no  change.” 

Barbara  H.:  “I  had  two  High  School  ed- 

ucated eggs  for  breakfast  this  morning.” 
Katherine  B. : “What  do  you  mean?” 

Barbara  H. : “Two  Rah!  Rah!  eggs.” 

Iky:  “Vot  is  a polar  Bear?” 

Izzy:  “A  man  vot  carries  a dead  man  at 

a funeral.” 

Waitress:  “Aren’t  your  eggs  cooked  hard 

enough?” 

Diner:  “Yet  but  not  soon  enough.” 

Him:  “What  a graceful  dancer,  light  of 

mind,  light  of  foot,  you  must  be  a Freshie.” 
Her:  “Quite  right!  And  you?  You  must 

be  a Senior.” 

Miss  Wood  (in  assembly)  : “Order!  Order! 
at  once.” 

Sleepy  Junior:  “Hot  roast  beef.” 

Junior:  “What  are  you  going  to  take  at 

college?” 

Senior:  “Embalming.” 

Junior:  “Stiff  subject” 

Ray  R. : “Did  you  go  to  your  last  class?” 

Jim  B. : “I'm  afraid  so,  Estes  told  me  not 

to  come  hack  again.” 

RECIPE  FOR  FLUNKS. 

Take  a string  of  bluffs  stir  in  a lot  of 
thin  excuses,  add  a few  stalls  according  to 
taste,  sift  in  an  abundance  of  enthusiasm, 
flavor  with  moonshine  caught  in  the  numer- 
ous evening  strolls.  Cram  and  serve  hot 
at  the  end  of  the  term. 

I am  t he  best  pal  I ever  had. 

I like  to  sit  and  tell 
Myself  things  confidentially 
I often  sit  and  ask 
Me  if  I shouldn’t  or  I should 
I find  my  advice  to  me  is  always  pretty  good. 
Signed 

I,  Myself  and  Me. 

I love  Vermacelli 
He  go  to  my  bella. 

And  the  Coffee 

He  go  to  mine  head. 

I drinka  some  whiskey 
He  makea  me  feel  frisky 
And  the  next  day 
1 sicka  the  bed. 

Seniors  Up 

Juniors  Nearly  up 

Sophomores  Coming  up 

Freshmen  Starting  up 

Faculty  Blown  up 


He  who  knows  not  and  knows  not  that  he 
knows  not  is  a Freshman — shun  him. 

He  who  knows  not  and  knows  that  he 
knows  not  is  a Sophomore — honor  him. 

He  who  knows  and  knows  not  that  he 
knows  is  a Junior — pity  him. 

But  he  who  knows  and  knows  that  he 
knows  is  a Senior — reverence  him. 

Did  you  ever  know  that — - 

Climate  is  caused  by  the  emotion  of  the 
earth  for  the  sun. 

The  feminine  gender  of  friar  is  toastress. 

Geometry  teaches  us  how  to  bisect  angels. 

A vacuum  is  a large  empty  place  where 
the  Pope  lives. 

A mountain  range  is  a large  cook  stove. 

Gender  shows  whether  man  is  feminine, 
masculine  or  neuter. 

The  government  of  England  is  a limited 
mockery. 

POPULAR  PLAYS. 

Seven  Days’  Leave Spring  Vacation 

Rock-a-Bye  Baby Freshies 

Friendly  Enemies  

The  teacher  who  flunks  you 

Seventeen  Norma  Soule 

Mr.  Lewis:  “Can  you  define  the  human 

brain?” 

Francis  A.:  “Oh;  that’s  a matter  in  a 

nut  shell.” 

Millie  B.  in  Latin:  “Mrs.  Bell,  I couldn’t 

find  any  plural  for  one,  nor  any  singular  for 
two.” 

Miss  McD. : “Are  you  ready?” 

Miss  Johnson:  “See  here,  you  haven’t  any 
room  to  talk,  my  hair  isn’t  any  redder  than 
yours.” 

Heard  in  English  IV  on  Book  Report  Day. 
Mable  J.:  “They  heard  footsteps  going  down 

the  stairs.  He  went  out  and  the  mountain 
slid.  He  went  up  to  her  and  she  wasn't 
there.” 

Lila  J.  in  English:  “His  teacher  told  him 

that  his  mother  was  very  sick,  in  fact  that  she 
was  dead.” 

Miss  Wood:  “Why  are  you  always  behind 
in  your  studies?” 

Freshie:  “So  I can  pursue  them.” 

Lloyd  F. : “I  don’t  think  I should  get  a 

zero  for  this  exam.” 

Johnson:  “True  but  it  is  the  lowest  grade 

I can  give  you.” 

Miss  Wood:  “We  don’t  manufacture  any- 

thing in  our  homes  now  do  we  Sidney?” 

Sdyney  Y. : “Yes  we  make  moonshine.” 
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Mr.  Ellis:  "What  is  electricity?” 

Elmer  K. : "Let  me  see,  I did  know  but  I 

have  forgotten.” 

Mr.  Ellis:  "That’s  too  bad,  you  have  for- 
gotten more  than  anybody  has  found  out.” 

Miss  McD.:  "Why  did  Peran  Wisa  dress  in 
woolen  wat  and  sheepskin  cap  instead  of 
armor : 

James  L. : "Because  he  was  cold.” 

Fresh.:  “If  a man  is  born  in  France  he 

is  a Frenchman.” 

Soph.:  “Not  at  all.” 

Fresh.:  “Why?” 

Soph.:  “Why  if  a cat  should  have  kittens 
in  the  oven  would  you  call  them  biscuits?” 

Glen  says  he  has  a machine  that  will 
make  the  moonshine  in  the  day  time. 

Miss  Wood:  “Think  of  a desire.  If  you 

received  five  of  them  instead  of  one  would 
you  still  want  it?” 

Kenneth  R. : “I  want  a wife  hut  I don’t 

want  a harem.” 

Our  Funny  Weather: 

Arabian  Nights. 

Indian  Summer. 

Perhaps  this  is  what  makes  Wintergreen. 

Miss  McD.:  “I  wish  you  would  tax  your 
memory.” 

Milton  M. : "Has  it  come  to  that?” 

Milton  M. : “Well  how’s  your  old  flame?” 

Sydney  Y. : “I  turned  her  down.” 

Orville  P.:  “What  would  you  do  if  I 

were  to  kiss  you  on  the  forehead?” 

Mollie  H.:  “I’d  call  you  down.” 

Dana  S. : “What  makes  you  so  small?” 

Harry  A.:  “I  was  fed  on  canned  milk 

and  now  I’m  condensed.” 

Senior:  “Do  you  know  Fat  Burns?” 

Freshie:  “No.” 

Senior:  “Well  it  does.” 

Some  girls  aren’t  so  bad  as  they’re  painted. 

Ellis:  “Every  day  we  breathe  oxygen.  What 
do  we  breathe  at  night?” 

Evelyn  J.:  “Nitrogen.” 

The  baby  rolls  upon  the  floor, 

Kicks  up  his  tiny  feet. 

And  pokes  his  toes  into  his  mouth. 

Thus  making  both  ends  meet” 

Brud  H.  (to  Jenifer)  : “My  friend,  have 

you  sufficient  confidence  in  me  to  lend  me 
four  bits?” 

Jen.:  “Yes  but  not  the  four  bits.” 

Wood : "If  the  President  and  Vice-Presi- 

dent should  die,  who  would  take  their  jobs?” 
Hazel  K.:  "The  undertaker.” 


Just  as  a traveler  was  writing  his  name 
on  the  register  of  a hotel,  a bed  bug  appeared 
and  took  his  way  across  the  page.  The  man 
paused  and  remarked:  “I’ve  been  bled  by 

St.  Joe  fleas,  bitten  by  Kansas  City  spiders, 
and  interviewed  by  Fort  Scott  gray  backs, 
hut  I’ll  be  darned  if  I was  ever  in  a place 
before  where  the  bed  bugs  looked  over  the 
hotel  register  to  find  out  where  my  room 
was.” 

Senior:  “What  is  the  capitol  of  Idaho?” 

F reshie : "I.” 

Junior:  “Yes,  dad,  I’m  quite  a big  gun 

at  the  High  School.” 

Dad:  "Well,  then,  why  don’t  I hear  some 

better  reports?” 

Wood  to  McD.:  “Do  you  know  where  I 

can  find  ‘A  Certain  Rich  Young  Man?”’ 
McD.:  "Do  you  think  I'd  tell  you  if  I 

knew?” 

Glenn  P. : “I’m  going  into  the  office  to 

hear  the  general.” 

Orville  P. : “General  who?” 

Glenn  P. : “General  lecture.” 

McD.:  “Do  you  use  slang?” 

Alma  S. : “Naw,  my  paw’d  biff  me  on 

the  beak  if  I made  a stab  at  anything  like 
that.” 

Irma  H.:  “Are  you  fond  of  physics?” 

Gladys  S. : "I  should  say  I am.  Why  I 

get  stuck  on  every  problem.” 

Jenifer  W.:  "Did  you  hear  of  the  man 

who  died  of  hard  drink?” 

Brud.:  "No,  how  did  it  happen?” 

Jenifer  W. : “A  cake  of  ice  dropped  on 

the  poor  fellow’s  head.” 

Miss  Wood:  "What  state  is  Denver  in?” 

Hazel  B. : "Pretty  good,  but  it  could  be 

better.” 

John  B. : "You  say  Cain  killed  Abel?” 
Rube. : "That’s  the  Gospel  truth.” 

Ellis:  “Thinking  of  electricity  makes  me 

think — ” 

Norma:  “Oh  really  Mr.  Ellis  isn't  it  won- 

derful what  electricity  will  do?” 

Afton  B. : “What  is  so  rare  as  a day  in 

June?” 

Pearl  H. : “Hair  on  the  top  of  a bald 

man’s  head.” 

Fresh.:  “You’ll  miss  half  the  fun  if  you 

don’t  take  me  along.” 

Soph.:  “I’ll  miss  the  other  half  if  I do.” 

M r.  Lewis:  "What  is  the  Constitution  of 

the  U.  S.?” 

Earl  A.:  “That  part  of  the  back  of  the 

book  which  no  one  reads.” 
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Miss  Wood:  “What  does  England  do  with 
the  submarines  she  catches?’ 

Bright  Student:  “She  throws  the  small 

ones  back.” 

Ellis  in  Science:  “What  causes  tidal 

waves?” 

Freshman:  “The  earth  breathing.” 

Mrs.  Bell:  “State  an  axiom.” 

Wesley  L. : “Things  equal  to  the  same 

things  are  equal  to  anything  else.” 

Emory  Soule  wishes  that  when  Caesar  ar- 
rived at  the  river  Rhine,  he  hadn’t  proposed 
to  bridge  it. 

Eunice  F. : “Emerson  wrote  Emerson’s  Es- 

says and  Evangline.  Some  people  think  these 
were  not  written  by  Emerson  hut  by  another 
man  of  the  same  name.” 

Frank  S. : “When  I go  to  Heaven  I’ll  ask 

Shakespeare  if  he  really  did  write  Macbeth.” 

Heber  S. : “What  if  Shakespeare  didn’t 

go  to  Heaven?” 

Frank  S. : “Well  then  you  ask  him.” 

Soph. : “I  hear  the  Tattler  is  going  to 

print  their  jokes  on  tissue  paper  this  year?” 

Freshie:  “Why?” 

Soph.:  “So  the  Freshies  can  see  through 

them.” 

From  Freshie  theme:  “Some  one  in  the 
crowd  threw  a ball  and  hit  a girl  who  was 
walking  past  on  her  head.” 

Miss  Wood,  absent  mindedly:  “Who  is  the 
vacant  boy  in  the  vacant  seat  before  me?” 

A Junior  had  a little  book 
Its  leaves  were  white  as  snow 
He  wrote  his  answers  in  it 
So  he’d  sure  to  know 
He  took  the  book  to  school  with  him 
To  help  in  the  exams.. 

But  the  teacher  stood  behind  him 
And  it  wasn’t  worth  a D ? 

Soph.:  “You  know  the  early  bird  catches 

the  worm.” 

Freshie:  “Well  who  wants  a worm,  any- 

way?” 

Did  you  ever  know,  gentle  reader  that  two 
people  have  fore  heads? 

AMATHPROBLEM. 

Given:  A hill. 

To  prove:  A hill  is  a lazy  dog. 

Proof:  A hill  is  an  incline,  an  incline  is 

a slope  up,  a slow  pup  is  a lazy  dog. 

Therefore:  A hill  is  a lazy  dog. 

Be  it  ever  so  homely  there’s  no  face  like 
your  own. 

Sen.:  “What  is  home  without  a mother?” 

Nowing  Freshie:  “An  incubator  I guess.” 


Freshie:  “What  do  you  mean  by  a grave 

situation?” 

Soph.:  “A  cemetery  of  course,  you  big 

boob.” 

Faye  D. : “You’re  just  like  a match  Don- 

ald.” 

Donald:  “How  so?” 

Faye  D. : “Unless  something  strikes  you 
just  right  you  lose  your  head.” 

Senior:  “That  girl  reverses  the  Darwinian 

theory.” 

Junior:  “How’s  that?” 

Senior:  “She  makes  monkeys  out  of  men.” 

Soph.:  “Whatcha  cryin’  for?” 

Fresh.:  “I  joined  the  Freshie  Ball  club.” 

Him  held  hern  little  hand  in  hisn 
Him’s  little  heart  was  simply  sizzin 
And  when  her  did  not  draw  it  back 
Him  knowed  that  hern  was  hisn. 

Velma  A.:  “I  wonder  what  makes  Ida’s 

eyes  look  so  wise?” 

Mabel  W. : “Perhaps  their  pupils  went 

to  a night  school.” 

Miss  Johnson:  “Name  King  Charles’  sup- 

porters.” 

Sara  C.:  “He  didn’t  have  any.” 

John  B. : (in  physiography)  “What  makes 
the  world  go  around?” 

Mr.  Ellis:  “Why  about  the  best  thing 

you  can  get  now  days  is  lemon  extract” 

Mr.  Estes:  “Did  you  say  that  I was  an 

educated  donkey?” 

Senior:  “No  sir;  I simply  said  that  you 

were  a bureau  of  information.” 

“Bang,”  went  the  rifle  at  the  maneuvres. 
“O-O-O-”  screamed  Rella,  and  stepped 
backward  into  Clayton’s  arms.  “Oh,”  she 
said,  blushing,  “I  was  frightened  by  the  rifles. 

I beg  your  pardon.” 

“Not  at  all,”  said  Claude,  “Let’s  go  over 
and  watch  the  artillery.” 

Wesley  L. : “Mr.  Ellis,  I shall  never  for- 

get what  you  taught  me.” 

Ellis:  “O  don’t  mention  such  a trifle.” 

HE  ASKED  a miss 
WHAT  IS  a kiss 
GRAMMATICALLY  defined? 

I THINK  it 
A CONJUNCTION 
AND  IT  can  be  declined. 

Senior:  “The  jig  is  up.” 

Fresh.:  “What  do  you  mean?” 

Senior:  “The  man  that  had  the  St.  Vitus 

Dance  died.” 

Lewis:  “What  kind  of  an  animal  doesn’t 

move?” 

Freshie:  “A  dead  one.” 
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Soph.:  “That  man  across  the  street  can't 
hear  it  thunder.” 

Freshie:  "Is  he  deaf?” 

Soph.:  “No,  it  isn't  thundering.'’ 

Stanton:  “Name  three  products  contain- 

ing starch.” 

James  L:  “Two  cuffs  and  a collar.'’ 

Lewis:  “Donald,  what  is  the  best  thing  to 

develop  strong  breathing?” 

Donald:  “Why,  the  best  thing  I know 

of  is  onions.” 

Mann,  explaining  a problem  on  the  board: 
“Now,  even  the  simple  can  see  through  that, 
can't  they  Heber?” 

Portia:  “The  quality  of  mercy  is  not 

strained.” 

“How’  unsanitary,”  murmured  the  hypo- 
chondiac  in  the  first  row\ 

Hazel  V.:  “I  wonder  if  Milton  Meredith 

ever  prayed  in  his  life?” 

Dorothy  M. : “Yea!  He  prays  something 

like  this: 

God  bless  pa, 

God  bless  ma, 

And  God  bless  all  of  us. 

Rah!  Rah!  Rah! 

Sidney  Y. : “You're  a nut,  pure  and 

simple.” 

Frank  A:  “You're  the  biggest  nut  in  the 

room” 

Estes:  “Here,  here,  boys,  you  forget  that 

I am  here.” 

Wylie  H.:  "Do  they  ring  two  bells  in 

this  school?” 

Park  S. : “No  they  ring  the  same  bell 

twdce.” 

Clayton  D. : "Do  you  like  fish-balls.” 
Norma  S. : “Why  I’ve  never  attended  one.” 

Miss  McD. : "Half  of  you  get  on  one 

side  of  the  room  and  half  on  the  other  side 
and  give  me  your  undivided  attention.” 

Miss  J.:  “What’s  the  matter  with  your 
arm?” 

Milton  M. : “I  broke  my  shoulder.” 

Miss  J.:  "Oh.  I don’t  see  how  you  can 
walk.” 

Miss  J.:  "What  does  the  Constitution  pro- 

vide for?” 

Clayton  D. : "For  the  people.” 

Senior:  "Who  was  Julius  Caeser.” 

Fresh.:  “A  man  w'ho  wrote  a book  for 

beginners  in  Latin.” 

M iss  J.:  “What  animal  has  the  greatest 

fondness  for  man?” 

Dorothy:  “Woman.” 


He:  “Would  you  love  me  if  I were  poor?” 
She:  “Why  you  haven't  lost  your  wealth 
I hope?” 

He:  “No.” 

She:  “Why  of  course  I would.” 

Lewis  D. : "I  want  the  life  of  Caesar.” 

Lawrence  B. : "I'm  sorry  but  Brutus  beat 

you  to  it.” 

Miss  McD.:  “All  ready,  run  up  the  cur- 

tain.” 

Levern  H.:  “What  do  you  think  I am  a 

squirrel?” 

Senior:  “What  are  the  five  senses?” 

Freshie:  "A  nickel.” 

Miss  McD.:  “Change  the  sentence,  ‘The 

horse  draws  the  cart,’  to  the  imperative 
mood.” 

Pretence  P. : “Giddap.” 

Dana  S. : "Why  is  your  neck  like  a type- 
writer ?” 

Herbert  H. : “I  dunno.” 

Dana  S. : “Because  it  is  Underwood.’’ 

I kissed  a girl,  then  got  the  colic, 

Say,  now,  howr  could  I know 
The  rouge  she  used  contained  carbolic 
How  could  she  treat  me  so? 

Old  Lady:  “You  don’t  chew  tobacco,  do 

you,  little  boy?” 

Harry:  “No,  mum,  but  I kin  give  you  a 

cigarette.” 

Mary  has  a little  skirt. 

It  is  too  scant  by  half 
Who  cares  for  Mary’s  little  lamb 
Now  they  can  see  her  calf. 

Faye  and  Gladys  were  talking  over  the 
wire.  Both  were  discussing  what  they  should 
wear  to  the  Junior  Prom.  In  the  midst  of 
their  important  conversation  a masculine 
voice  interrupted,  asking  humbly  for  a num- 
ber. Faye  became  indignant  and  scornfully 
asked:  “W:hat  line  do  you  think  you  are  on, 

anyhow?” 

‘Well,”  said  the  man,  “I  am  not  sure,  but, 
judging  from  what  I have  heard  I should  say 
I wyas  on  a clothesline.” 

Freshie:  “Pa,  do  you  remember  that  you 

promised  me  a dollar  if  I passed  in  school 
this  term?” 

“Yes,  my  boy.’ 

“Then  that  is  one  expense  you  won't  have 
to  figure  on  this  year.” 

Prof.:  “W'hat  would  you  call  a man  that 

pretended  to  know  everything?” 

Fresh.:  “A  professor.” 

Lady,  lady,  but  I’d  like  to  be  the  census. 
And  why? 

Because  it  embraces  eighteen  million 
women. 
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'Earn  a Little 
and  Spend 
a Little  Less 99 


Put  The  Difference  in  The  Bank 


WE  PAY  5%  INTEREST  ON  TIME  DEPOSITS 


RENT  A BOX  IN  OUR  UP-TO-DATE 
SAFETY  DEPOSIT  VAULT 


Commercial 
Rational  Panfe 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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St.  Anthony  Motor  Co. 

| BUICK,  REO,  AND  CHEVROLET  AUTOMOBILES  AND  TRUCKS  I 
1 ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  | 

i Phone  187 
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| Ring  83  and  Have  the  Car 
I Call  for  Your  Laundry 
| and  Dry  Cleaning 

I “OUR  MOTTO” 

| QUALITY  AND  SERVICE 


St.  Anthony  Laundry 
and  Dry  Cleaning  Co. 
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1 Headquarters  for  all  that  is  best  in 

1 Motion  Pictures  and  Road  Shows 

| EXCLUSIVE  RIGHTS  TO  SHOW  PARAMOUNT,  FOX  AND 

1 FIRST  NATIONAL  PICTURES 

1 You  will  make  no  mistake  to  visit  our  Theater  at  any  time 

l ALWAYS  GOOD  SHOWS 


I Warm  in  Winter — Cold  in  Summer 


New  Management 
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GOODRICH 

1 Tires  and  Tubes 


PHILADELPHIA 

Storage  Batteries 


BATTERY  SERVICE 

RIVERSIDE  GARAGE 


I AUTO  ACCESSORIES— REPAIRING— GASOLINE-OILS 

I Phone  150  JAMES  SMITH,  Prop. 
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FOGG  & JACOBS 

Mercantile  Company 

GENERAL  MERCHANTS 
ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
WE  SELL  EVERYTHING  TO  EAT  AND  WEAR 
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St.  Anthony  Flour  Mills 

G.  A.  FITZPATRICK,  Mgr. 

FLOUR  GRAIN 

FEED  COAL 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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Modern  Pharmacy 

PRESCRIPTIONS 
DRUGS  AND  ICE  COLD  DRINKS 


“Make  Our  Store  Your  Store ” 
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v»  30  EL  AST 
TELEPHONE 


c/alt  L/ake  m Git y Utah, 


Creators  of  Artistic  Designs  in  One  or  More  Colors 


HALF  TONES 
ZINC  ETCHINGS 


COLOR  PLATES  I 

and  | 

ELECTROTYPES  1 
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J.  C .PENNEY,  A NATION-WIDE  INSTITUTION 
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The  Fremont  Auto  Co. 


1 FORD  CARS,  TRUCKS  AND  TRACTORS 
[ REPAIRS,  OILS,  GASOLINE  AND  AUTO  SUPPLIES 

I AUTHORIZED  SALES  AND  SERVICE 

| F.  S.  ADAM,  Manager 


I Phone  34  ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  | 


i in  ii  ii  ii  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 i i in  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 in  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 ii  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 mu  

J.  C.  PENNEY  CO.,  A NATION-WIDE  INSTITUTION 

THE  CLOUDS  OF  DOUBT  AND 
UNCERTAINTY  HAVE  ROLLED  BY 

We  are  emerging  from  the  shadow  and  entering  the  sunshine  of prosperity 

To  the  graduating  class  we  wish  to  extend  hearty  con- 
gratulations and  sincere  best  wishes  for  your  future  success. 

The  J.  C.  Penney  Co.,  being  a nation-wide  institution,  you 
will  find  are  always  anxious  to  serve  you.  High  class  merchan- 

J J QJ 

dise,  best  of  service,  low  est  cost. 


ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 


J.  C.  PENNEY  CO.,  A NATION-WIDE  INSTITUTION 

1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1^, 

Page  One  Hundred  Thirteen 


J.  C .PENNEY,  A NATION-WIDE  INSTITUTION 
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Let  s Go 

WHERE?  CHASE  FURNITURE  COMPANY  \ 

WHAT  FOR?  To  Inspect  the  Most  Dependable  Lines  of  % 

Furniture  at  The  Most  Reasonable  Prices.  1 

Chase  Furniture  Co.  \ 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  I 
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1 CANDIES  CIGARS  | 

Reynolds  & Thomas 

f CAROM  AND  POCKET  BILLIARDS  I 

1 The  Busiest  Place  in  Town  | 

| Drop  in  and  See  for  Yourself  1 

| “Service”  Our  By  Word  1 

| “Courtesy”  Our  Motto  1 

[ DRINKS  FISHING  TACKLE  | 

I Annex  Riverside  Hotel  1 
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The  Sweet  Girl  Graduate 

Happy  Girl,  Happy  Day.  Next  Only  to  Her  Wedding  Day  is  Her  Graduation  Day. 

| Undoubtedly  She  Will  Receive  Gifts  A Plenty. 

We  Can  Picture  Her  as  She  is  Today.  I 

| The  Sweet  Girl  Graduate.  | 

Now  Let  Us  Try  and  Picture  Her  Twenty  Years  Hence — Her  Daughter  May  Then 
| Become  | 

| The  Sweet  Girl  Graduate.  1 

5 And  With  Her  Mother  Love  She  Will  Exhibit  From  Her  Treasure  Chest  The  Gifts 
5 That  She  Received  on  Her  Graudation  Day. 

Gifts  That  Last.  I 

j:  To  You  Who  Think  Well  Enough  of  The  | 

1 Sweet  Girl  Graduate. 

And  Hope  to  Add  to  Her  Happiness  Some  Token — Something  That  She  Will  Always 
1 Associate  With  You.  I 

| Say  It  With  Jewelry  1 

= You  Are  Invited  to  Make  Your  Selection  From  our  Well  Selected  Stock. 

= Pearls,  Diamonds,  Jewelry,  Wrist  Watches — Anything  from  Everything. 

gteficraft  Jetoelrp  Co. 

I ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO.  | 
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Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

KUPPENHEIMER’S  ARE  RECOGNIZED  TODAY  AS  THE 
EXTREME  OF  TAILORING  SCIENCE 

BUY  THAT  GRADUATION  SUIT  HERE 
AND  KNOW  THAT  IT’S  ALL  RIGHT 
IN  EVERY  WAY 


E.  S.  Carrithers  | 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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J.  E.  RULE 


L.  M.  RULE 


J.  E.  Rule  & Son 

Manufacturers  of 

HARNESS  AND  LEATHER  GOODS 


WE  MAKE  HARNESS 
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It  Is  Truly  Said 


, REYNOLD  S SERVICE  SATISFIES 

ST.  ANTHONY’S  ONLY  “EXCLUSIVE”  SHOP  FOR 
MEN  AND  YOUNG  MEN 


H.  J.  REYNOLDS 
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ROOT’S  GARAGE 


VESTA  BATTERIES; 
None  Better 


UNITED  STATES  TIRES 
*’l  nited  States  Tires  Are  Good*’ 


Batteries  Rebuilt  and  Recharged 


Auto  Repairing  General  Machine  Work 


PHONE  190 


ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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The  Dantiest 

of 

Spring  Styles 


Refinement  is  the  Kev  Note  in  the 

J 

New  Designs  we  are  Showing  in 
Women's  and  Men’s  Footwear  for 
Spring  and  Summer. 


In  Young  Men's  Suits  we  are  Showing  Double  Breasteds  hv  HART 
SCHAFFNER  & MARX — It's  One  of  the  Smart  Styles 


Skalet  & Gilman 

Clothe  and  Feed  The  Entire  Family 
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Jensen  Furniture  Company 

| Monarch  Ranges  Sonora  and  Columbia  Grafonolas  | 

| HOUSEHOLD  FURNITURE  I 

| The  Up-To-Date  Furniture  Company  | 

I ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  I 
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Redferrt  Corsets  \ 

Complete  Assortment  of  Back-Lace  | 

And  Front-Lace  Styles  | 

Individual  Fitting  Service  | 

You  Will  be  Thoroughly  Satisfied  | 

With  Your  REDFERN  CORSETS  [ 

Fitted  Here  | 

W.  E.  Stevens  & Co.  I 

= iniiiii  iiiMiin  him  in  iiiinii  hi  i iiniii  iiiiiiin  tiiiiiiiinii  mi'  = 

Jfmst  Jgattonal  Panfe 

1 ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  [ 

| OLDEST  AND  LARGEST  IN  FREMONT  COUNTY  | 

I CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS  $100,000.00  | 

| Service — Courtesy — Silence  § 

.Tiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiim 

Page  One  Hundred  Eighteen 


1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 


mu min  i ii  min  ii  i n nun  1 1 iiiini  ii  i iiiiiin  i ii  iiiiin  iiiiiiin  1 1 mu min  i linn  inn in  1 1 it iiinini  1 1 in  i mu  i iiiiiiimiiii  mu  1 1 n n 


Sporting  Goods 


THE  MOST  COMPLETE  STOCK  OF 


FISHING  TACKLE 


NOTIONS 


Your  Money  Buys  More 


STAPLE  GOODS 


St.  Anthony  Variety  Store 
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Wm.  V.  Tascher 


THE  HOUSE  OF  QUALITY 

Everything  Ready  to  Wear 

Clothing,  Hats,  Shoes  for  Men 

Coats,  Dresses,  Suits,  Corsets  for  Women 


C.  E.  PRICE 
J.  G.  JAMERSON 


ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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j ST.  ANTHONY  IS  THE  BEST  PLACE  IN  THE  STATE  FOR  EATS 
| AND  | 

CJje  &t.  gfotfjonp  Cafe 

I IS  THE  BEST  PLACE  IN  ST.  ANTHONY  FOR  EATS  I 
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The  Rex 

A THEATRE  IN  PARTNERSHIP  WITH  THE  PUBLIC  WHERE  YOU 
SEE  THE  BEST  IN  MOTION  PICTURES 

The  Home  of  the  Greatest  Screen  Stars  on  Earth 

Entertainment  Begins  Promptly  on  Time 

Matinee  at  2:30  p.  rn.  Every  Saturday 
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Idaho’s  Largest  Producers  of  Seed  Peas 

Winning  the  World’s  Gold  Medal  on  Forty-two  Varieties 

Was  But  an  Inspiration 

They  Are  Even  Better  Now 

John  H.  Allen  Seed  Co. 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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Ferney  Billiard  Parlor 

FOR  CLEAN,  WHOLESOME  AMUSEMENT 

SOFT  DRINKS  CANDY 

FRANK  FERNEY,  Proprietor 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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National  Park  Lumber 
Company 

YARDS  AND  STORES  IN  EASTERN  IDAHO 
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Yager's 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

"Quality  and  Service"  Our  Motto 
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The  Star  Cafe 

THE  HOME  OF  GOOD  EATS 
EVERYTHING  YOUR  HEART  DESIRES 
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mu IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII 

Save  in  Youth  to  Enjoy 
Old  Age  in  Comfort 

5 Per  Cent  Interest  Paid  on  all  Saving  Accounts 

is>t.  Ulnttonp  l^attfe  & ®ru£t  Co. 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 

A Strong  Home  Bank 


Ml Ill II 1 


C.  C.  Moore  Real  Estate  Co. 

IF  YOU  WANT  TO  SELL  YOUR  PROPERTY 
LIST  IT  WITH  US 

We  Write  All  Kinds  of  Insurance 


PHONE  55 


ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 


in in "" 


Lyman  and  Regina  Pattern  Hats 

EXCLUSIVE  MODES 

Hat  ^tjop 

MRS.  ALSTON  MISS  BIRCH 


1 mi mini 


111 
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Matron  Brug  Company 

Drugs,  Toilet  Articles,  Kodaks,  Nyal  and  A.  D.  S.  Remedies, 
Hot  and  Cold  Drinks,  School  Supplies 
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G.  E.  Bowerman 

FARM  LOANS 


Low  Rates,  Favorable  Terms,  All  Business  Done  Here 


t muiwmmti 


Everret  B.  Clark  Seed  Co. 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
MILFORD,  CONN.,  GENERAL  OFFICE 


Growers  of  Seed  Peas  for  the  Wholesale  Trade 
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Alteration,  Repairing, 
Cleaning,  Pressing 

Old  Hats  Made  New 

Ladies’  and  Gents’  Suits  and  Coats 
Made  to  Individual  Measurement 
Our  Specialty 

The  City  Tailoring  Co. 

“77ie  Home  of  Fine  Tailoring” 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  Phone  50-W 
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House  Confectionery 

QUALITY  CONFECTIONS 
AND 

BUTTER-KISSED  POP-CORN 
OUR  SPECIALTY 
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Miller  Bros.  Grain  Company 

Dealers  in 

COAL,  GRAIN,  FLOUR  AND  SALT 
Fill  Your  Bin  With  the  Best  Coal  on  the  Market  at 
The  Most  Reasonable  Price 
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I J.  FRANK  WATKINS,  M.  D.  [ 

GEO.  H.  LOWE  | 

Lawyer  1 

| ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  j 

! = 

| | 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  f 

= mi iiiiiiMin  1 1 iiiiiiiiiimimm  iiiiiiiiiiiiMimiMiiMiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiii  iriniiM  miiimnini  = 

j ii  iiimim  iiiiiiii  iiiiiiii  i ii  iiiiii  i iiiiiiiiiii  iiiiiiii  iiiiiiiiiii:  iiiiiiii  1 1 1 mi  E 

j HENSLEY  G.  HARRIS 

A.  G.  MILLER  J 

I Attorney  and  Counselor 

! Dentist  | 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 

I ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  | 

E ; 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK  BUILDING 

II 1 II  llllllll  1 lllllllll  1 llllllll  1 llllllll  llllllll  1 lllllllllllllllll 1 1 IIIIII 1 llllllll 1 llllll 1 1 llllll 1 lllllll 1 Mil  : 

= inniniiiiiiininniiiiiinnininnininninninninniiinnininninniiiiniiiiiiininiiiiiiiiiit  E 

i Phone  26 

i = 

J DR.  L.  GRANT  BENNETT 

| Deiitist 

DR.  JOHN  R.  GRAY  | 

Physician  and  Surgeon  | 

E : 

1 PHONE  60  BURLAND  BUILDING 

HOOPS  BUILDING 

1 ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 

\ | 

= lllllllllll l 1 llllllll 1 l llllllll IIIIllllllllllllM l llllllll l llllllll lllllllll i lllllll i lllllll ii iiiiiii i iilllll ll  : 

E nniniiiiiniinniniimnninninniiniiiiniiiiiiininiinniiiininiinniiiiiiinniniiiiiiimii  E 

1 C.  REDMAN  MOON 

1 Lawyer 

| 0.  M.  VAN  TASSEL  [ 

1 Attorney  at  Law  | 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK  BUILDING 

| | 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 

1 ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  | 

E iiiniiiM  i iiiiiiiiini  iiiniiii  1 1 iiiinii  i iiiiiii  i iiiiiiiiiiiiiiin  iiiniii  ii  Mini  1 1 iiiiiii  iiiiiii  i iiiiiii  mi  : 

E IIIHIMIIIIIIIIIIHIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIimillllllimilllllllllllllllltllllllllllllllllllMIIIHIIIIIIIIIIII  = 

| DR.  J.  E.  MELTON 

DR.  M.  M.  HARSHBARGER  I 

Physician  and  Surgeon 

Physician  and  Surgeon 

Over  J.  C.  Penney  Co. 

\ ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 

OFFICE  11  RESIDENCE  24  j 

i | 
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1 FARMERS’  EQUITY 

I STAR  BARBER  SHOP  I 

I ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 

| FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK  | 

| We  Are  Trying  to  do  Our  Part 

1 Shave  and  Hair  Cut  Six-Bits  1 

= llllllllllllllllllllllllllll llllllll 1 llllllllllllllll 1 llllllll lllllllltllllllllllllMII  1 lillllllllllllllllllllll 

| mimmmmmmmmmmmmimmmmmmmmimmmmmmmmmiiimmmmm  | 

1 j 

I J.  C.  COFFIN  | 

[ LUDLOW 

Fidelity  Insurance  and  Loan  | 

| PHOTOS 

1 Agency  1 

E : 

1 FREMONT  ABSTRACT  CO.  1 

I llll  lllllllllll  III  INI  lllll  III  mill  II  lllllllll  llllllll  lllllllllllllllllllllllll  llllllllllllllll  llllllllllllllll  : 

E mmmimimmmmmmmmmmmmmmimmmmmimimimmmmimmimimim  = 

1 See  \ 

RUTHHARDT’S  | 

I NELLIE  FERNEY’S  STYLE 

I SHOP 

| Meat,  Groceries  and  Artificial  Ice  | 

| For  Up-to-date  Millinery 

Everything  Good  to  Eat  1 

! COATS,  SUITS,  SHIRTS,  WAISTS 

I PHONE  42  1 

| mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmimmmmmmimmmmiiii  = 

: mmimmimmimmimmimmimmimmimmimmimmimmimmimmiimmiiiiii  | 

SOUTH  SIDE  BARBER  SHOP  | 

The  Home  of  Good  Printing  1 

1 | 

THE  TETON  PEAK  I 

1 ROGER  MILLWARD  SHOP  | 

CHRONICLE  | 

? If  you  want  good  service  go  to  the  South  § 

| 

| Side  Barber  Shop.  § 

WOOD  D.  PARKER,  Proprietor  1 

| i 

| PHONE  17  ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  | 

= iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimii  | 

mmmimmmmmmmmmmmmmmiummmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm  | 

I ST.  ANTHONY  SHOE  REPAIR  | 

CITY  BAKERY  AND  CANDY  j 

| SHOP  I 

KITCHEN  J 

D.  D.  DAYIS,  Proprietor  | 

The  Home  of  Butter  Crust  Bread  1 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  [ 

VELVET  ICE-CREAM  | 
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FRANK  L.  SOULE 

A ttorney-at-Law 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK  BUILDING 
PHONE  6 ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 


DR.  ERNELL  JENSEN 

Dentist 


I Office  Phone  32 


Residence  Phone  129 


ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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I Boost  The  High  School 


iiinnnnnnnii 


DR.  R.  L.  MAXWELL 

Osteopath 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK  BUILDING 
PHONE  16  ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 


WM.  LUDDEN 

Dentist 

EGGELSTON  BUILDING 
PHONE  12  ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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Support  The  Business  Men 


You  Can  Walk  Better 
Dance  Better  and 
Look  Better 

If  You  Have  Your  Shoes 
Repaired  at  The 

Bridge  Street  Shoe  Shop 

E.  E.  HACKWORTH,  Proprietor 


CLUB  BILLIARD  PARLOR 

Candy,  Soft  Drinks  and  Tobacco 

KANE  & FREDERICKSON,  Proprietor 
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1 Support  These  Business  Men  They  Have  Made  \ 

I This  Annual  Possible  \ 

1 John  H.  Allan,  Seed  Co. 

Watson  Drug  Co.  1 

1 Ferney  Billards  Parlor 

G.  E.  Bowerman  1 

1 Dr.  J.  F.  Watkins 

Everett  B.  Clark  Seed  Co.  1 

1 Kensley  G.  Harris 

St.  Anthony  Bank  and  Trust  Co.  f 

1 Dr.  L.  Grant  Bennett 

C.  C.  Moore  Real  Estate  Co.  | 

1 C.  Redman  Moon 

The  Hat  Shop  i 

| Dr.  J.  E.  Melton 

National  Park  Lumber  Co.  | 

1 Geo.  H.  Lowe 

Yager  Drug  Co.  1 

| A.  G.  Miller 

Star  Cafe  | 

1 Dr.  John  R.  Gray 

The  Rex  Theatre  | 

| O.  M.  Van  Tassel 

The  Commercial  Nafl  Bank  | 

1 Dr.  M.  M.  Harshfarger 

St.  Anthony  Motor  Co.  | 

| Frank  L.  Soule 

St.  Anthony  Laundry  and  Clean-  | 

1 Dr.  Ernell  Jensen 

ing  Co.  1 

1 Wm.  Ludden 

Ashcraft  Jewelry  Co.  | 

1 Bridge  Street  Shoe  Shop 

E.  S.  Carrithers  i 

1 Club  Billiard  Parlor 

Gray  Opera  House  | 

| Farmer  s Equity 

Riverside  Garage  1 

1 Ludlow  Phots 

Fogg  and  Jocobs  | 

| Nellie  Ferney7 s Style  Shop 

St.  Anthony  Flour  Mills  1 

1 South  Side  Barber  Shop 

Modern  Pharmacy  | 

1 St.  Anthony  Shoe  Repair  Shop 

Fremont  Auto  Co.  1 

1 Roofs  Garage 

J.  C.  Penney  Co.  | 

| Skalet  and  Gilman 

Chase  Furniture  Co.  | 

1 Jensen  Furniture  Co. 

Reynolds  & Thomas  Pool  Hall  | 

1 W.  E.  Stevens  Co. 

J.  E.  Rule  and  Son  | 

1 First  National  Bank 

H.  J.  Reynolds  1 

1 St.  Anthony  Variety  Store 

Star  Barber  Shop  | 

1 Wm.  V.  Tascher 

J.  C.  Coffin  1 

1 St.  Anthony  Cafe 

Rhuthardts  | 

| City  Tailoring  Co. 

Teton  Peak  Chronicle  1 

Opera  House  Confectionary 

City  Bakery  | 

1 Miller  Bros.  Grain  Co. 

1 
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MEMORIES  AND  AUTOGRAPHS 
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MEMORIES 


AND  A UTOGRAPHS 
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